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UNIVERSITIES FOR MEN 
Catholic University of America, Washington, D. C. 
University of Dayton, Dayton, Ohio 
COLLEGES FOR MEN 


Mt. St. Mary’s College & Eccl. Sem., Emmitsburg, Md. 
Iloly Cross College, Worcester, Mass. 
Seton Hall Coilege, South Orange, N. J. 


COLLEGES FOR WOMEN 


Trinity College, Washington, D. C. 
St. Xavier College, 4928 Xavier Pk., Chicago, III. 
Barat College & Academy of Sacred Heart, 


Lake Forest, Il. 


Rosary College, River Forest, Ill. 
College of Notre Dame of Maryland, Baltimore, Md. 
St. Joseph’s College, Emmitsburg, Md. 


Maryville College, 


Meramec St. & Nebraska Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 


Georgian Court College, Lakewood, N. J. 

The College of St. Rose, Albany, N. Y. 

College of Mt. St. Vincent-on-Hudson, N. Y. C. 

Pius X School of Liturgical Music, College of the Sacred 


Heart, 133rd St. & Convent Ave., N. Y. C. 


Marymount College & School, 


Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


College Misericordia, Dallas, Pa. 
Seton Hill College, Greensburg, Pa. 
Rosemont College, Rosemont, Pa. 


PREPARATORY SCHOOLS FOR BOYS 


The Newman School, Lakewood, N. J. 
Mount St. Michacl's. 


4300 Murdock Ave., New York, N. Y. 


St. Aloysius Academy for Boys, West Chester, Pa. 
CAMPS 


Venard Camp, Maryknoll Preparatory College. 


Clarks Summit, Pa. 






















ACADEMIES FOR G.RLS 


Academy of Our Lady of Mercy, Milford, Conn. 


Junior College and Academy of the Immaculate Conception, 


Oldenburg, Indiana 
Notre Dame of Maryland High School, Baltimore, Md. 
Marycliff Academy, Arlington Heights, Mass. 
Mt. St. Joseph Academy, Brighton, Mass. 
Academy of the Sacred Heart, Fall River, Mass. 
Jeanne d’Arc Academy, Milton, Mass. 


Academy of the Visitation, 

5448 Cabanne Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
M:. St. Mary, Hookset Heights, N. H. 
Holy Angels Institute, Fort Lee, N. J. 


Saint Vincent Academy, 226 W. Market St., Newark, N. J. 


Academy of St. Joseph, Brentwood, N. Y. 
St. Clare’s School, 
Hastings-on-Hudson, Mount Hope, N. Y. 
Academy of the Holy Child Jesus, 
630 Riverside Drive, N. Y. C. 
Ursuline Academy, 
Grand Concourse and East 165th St., N. Y. C. 
Academy of The Holy Child, Suffern, N. Y. 
Our Lady of Mercy Academy, Syosset, Long Island, N.Y. 
Mater Misericordiae Academy, Merion (Phila.), Pa. 
Villa Maria Convent, Montreal, Quebec, Canada 


St. Ann on the Lake Academy, West Palm Beach, Fia. 


BUSINESS COLLEGES AND SCHOOLS 


\ssisium Business Institute (Girls), 
1317 W. 128th St., N. Y. C. 


SCHOOLS OF NURSING 


Georgetown University Hospital, School of Nursing, 
Washington, D. C. 
St. Joseph Mineral Baths, Mt. Clemens, Mich. 
St. Camillus School of Training, 
Gull Road, Kalamazoo, Mich. 
Santa Rosa Infirmary, School of Nursing, San Antonio, Tex. 














NOTRE DAME OF MARYLAND 


Charles Street, Baltimore 

Catholic College for Women conducted 
by the School Sisters of Notre Dame. 
Academic Department—High School 
Courses of College Preparatory Grade, 
Elementary Department, Music, Art, 
Physical Culture. For Catalogue, ad- 
dress: The Secretary. 


WARNING ! 
THE FIELD AFAR has 
NO PAID AGENTS 


PERPETUAL 
ASSOCIATES 


IFT Y dollars, paid 
within two years, 





gradually secures a paids 








ST. ANN-ON-THE-LAKE ACADEMY 


WEST PALM BEACH, FLORIDA 
A select Boarding School for Girls con- A.B.; Ph.B.: B.S.; 
ducted by the Dominican Sisters of Adrian, 
Mich. Should you wish for your daughter 
Florida sunshine combined with her edu- 


cation, send for information to the 
SISTER SUPERIOR 








ST. MICHAEL’S COLLEGE 
Winooski Park, Vermont 
Conducted by ee Fathers of St. Edmund. 
Registered by Univer- 
sity of State of New York. Pre aratory 
Seminary for the Fathers of St. Edmund 
connected with the Institution. 

Send for catalogue 
THE REGISTRAR 


up Maryknoll insurance 
of the spiritual order — 
including a life subscrips 
tion to THE FIELD AFAR. 
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The Field Afar—the Magazine 


HIS paper is the organ of the 

Society at home and abroad. It 
is issued monthly except in the sum- 
mer when a special enlarged July- 
August number is published. 


Subscription rates: one dollar 
($1.00) a year; five dollars 
($5.00) for six years; fifty dol- 
lars ($50.00) for life. 





Entered at Post Office, Maryknoll, N. Y. 
as Seconp Crass MATTER. 


Acceptance for mailing at special rate of 
postage providel for in section 1103, Act 
of Oct. 3, 1917; authorized Nov. 21, 1921. 





Make checks and money orders payable to 
The Maryknoll Fathers, Maryknoll, N. Y. 
For further information address: 


The Catholic Foreign Mission Society, 
Maryknoll, N. Y. 
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The Catholic Foreign Mission Society of America 
Most Rev. James Anthowy Walsh, M. M., Superior General 


Established by action of the 
United States Hierarchy, assembled 
at Washington, April 27, 1911. 

Authorized by His Holiness Pius 
X, at Rome, June 29, 1911. Final 
Approval by Pope Pius XI, May 7, 
1930. 

“Maryknoll”, in honor of the 
Queen of Apostles, has become the 
popular designation of the Society. 

Object—to train Catholic mis- 
sioners for the heathen, with the 
ultimate aim to develop a native 
clergy in lands now pagan. 

Priests, students, and Auxiliary 
Brothers compose the Society. 

Auxiliary Brothers participate as 
teachers, trained nurses, office as- 
sistants, and skilled workmen. 


IN THE UNITED STATES 


Central Administration and 
Seminary are at Ossining (Mary- 
knoll P. O.), New York, about 
thirty miles north of the metropolis. 
Students in the seminary make the 
usual six-year course in Philosophy 
and Theology. 

Maryknoll Preparatory Col- 
leges—These are at Clarks Summit, 
Pennsylvania; Cincinnati, Ohio; and 
Los Altos, California. 

Maryknoll Procures are located 
as follows: 

New York City, at 103 Park Ave. 

San Francisco, Calif., at 1492 Mc- 
Allister St., corner of Scott. 

Los Angeles, Calif., at 1220 South 
Alvarado St. 

Seattle, Wash., at 1603 East Jef- 
ferson St. 

Maryknoll Japanese Missions. 
At Los Angeles, Calif., Maryknoll 


Fathers, 426 South Boyle Ave.; or 
Maryknoll Convent, 425 South Boyle 
Ave. At San Juan, Calif., Maryknoll 
Fathers, San Juan Bautista Mission. 
At Seattle, Wash., Maryknoll Con- 
vent, 507 Seventeenth Ave. 

House of Study in ome, Italy, 
at Via Sardegna, 83. 
Probationary (Novitiate) 

This is located in the Archdiocese 
of Boston. 

P. O. address: Bedford, Mass. 

Telephone: Billerica 708 





EASTERN ASIA ADDRESSES 
China— 

Maryknoll Procure, 160 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 
Tor Bishop Walsh and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kongmoon, 

Kwangtung, China 

For Msgr. Meyer and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Wuchow, 
Kwangsi, China 

For Msgr. Ford and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kaying, via 
Swatow, China 

For Msgr. Lane and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Fushun, Man- 
chukuo 

For Sisters of Manchukuo 
Tenshudo, Dairen, Manchukuo 

For Sisters in Hong Kong— 
Marvknoll Convent, 103 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 

Korea— 

For Msar. Morris and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Peng Yang, 
Korea 

For Sisters— 

Marvknoll Convent, 
Catholic Mission, Yeng You, 
Korea 


Japan— 

For Fr. Byrne and Priests— 
P. O. Box 478, Tokyo Central, 
Japan 

Philippine Islands— 

For Priests— 

St. Rita’s Hall, Manila, P. |. 

For Sisters— 

St. Mary’s Hall, Manila, P. 1. 
Hawaiian Islands— 
For Priests— 
1701 Wilder Ave., 
Honolulu, Hawaii 
For Sisters— 
1722 Dole St., 
Honolulu, Hawaii 





ASSOCIATES 

VERY subscriber is registered 
as a member of the C. F. M. S. 
and remains such until the subscrip- 
tion expires. A life subscriber, on 
payment of fifty dollars within two 
years, becomes a Perpetual Member. 
Members share in ten thou- 
sand Masses yearly. They also share 
in the labors, sacrifices, and priva- 

tions of the missioners. 





CABLE ADDRESS: 
Maryknoll — Ossining, N. Y. 





BEQUEST FORM 
I hereby give, devise, and he- 
queath unto the Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
(Maryknoll) 


INSCR ENE DO GW) Sokiorn ie side Soresers's to be 
used by the said Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc. 
for the purposes for which it is in- 
corporated. 























Maryknollers Offer the Holy Sacrifice ‘‘Somewhere 
on the Pacific.” 


Fr. Clement Boesflug, of Bismarck, N. D., and Fr. Joseph Daly, of Worcester, 
Mass., aboard the Japanese liner, “Taiyo Maru’, this time last year 
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Consecration Month on Mary’s Knoll 


HE day was perfect 
—June 16, 1935. A 
shower of the night 
before had laid the 
dust on the cinder 
paths, freshening the 
well-greened lanes 
and trees. The wind 
that had threatened a heat wave 
veered to the north during the 
night, and wide opened windows 
drank in deliciously cool air—a 
most desirable condition for the 
long ceremony of Ordination which 
was to mark, for thirteen young 
men, the happy climax of their 
Seminary course. 

The Maryknoll Chapel is a 
makeshift. Its final purpose is to 
serve as a Conference Hall, but it 
cannot come to its own until the 
day artives when Maryknoll can 
realize the long cherished dream 
of a real Seminary Chapel. Be 
that as it may—the Maryknoll 
Conference Hall houses the Bless- 
ed Sacrament and its walls have 
echoed these many years with the 
chant of earnest aspirants, whose 
frequent devotions have given to 
it an atmosphere all its own. We 
love our chapel, we love it the 
more perhaps because it is plain 
and homey ; but on great days, es- 
pecially when we have an Ordina- 
tion, it is of course crowded to 
overflowing. 

That was the condition on June 
16th, but the breeze continued cool 
and comfortable during the long 
ceremony. Two students had re- 
ceived Clerical Tonsure on the 
previous evening. On the day it- 
self thirty-six were given Minor 
Orders, but attention was focused 
naturally on the thirteen priests- 
to-be, of whom twelve had already 
been assigned to missions in East- 
ern Asia. 

The Superior General, Bishop 
Walsh, strong again after months 
of convalescence, pontificated at 
the impressive ceremony which 








THE KNOWLEDGE 


continued for two hours. At the 
close, and before reading the last 
Gospel, Bishop Walsh addressed 
the newly ordained and the laity 
present. As he finished his brief 
discourse and turned toward 
the altar a message that had ar- 
rived during his talk was placed 








HIS EXCELLENCY, BISHOP 


ADOLPHE RAYSSAC, MAKES A 
STOP-OVER AT MARYKNOLL, RE- 
TURNING TO HIS NATIVE 
FRANCE AFTER FORTY-SIX YEARS 
ON THE MISSION FRONT AT 
SWATOW, SOUTH CHINA 


in his hands. He read it and, hes- 
itating for a moment to control 
his feelings, turned again to the 
congregation and said: “We are 
about to chant the Te Dewm in 
thanksgiving to God for the Or- 








@PONSOR a Maryknoll apostle 

in fields afar. Pray for him, 
pay for him, and you will share 
his fruits. 


dination of these new priests. A 
message which has just come by 
cable from China gives us an 
added cause for thanksgiving! It 
is from Monsignor Ford who tells 
us that our Father Bush, who has 
been in the hands of bandits for 
the last month, has bees liberated.” 

A thrill went through the chapel 
congregation of priests, seminari- 
ans, Brothers, Sisters, guests — 
men and women. There were 
mothers there who because of Fa- 
ther Bush’s captivity had felt 
some anxiety about their sons, and 
the sighs of relief that came un- 
bidden in that restrained atmos- 
phere reminded one of the Pente- 
costal wind. 

The Te Deum was a glorious 
volume of sound, the climax of 
unbounded joy on that memor- 
able Ordination day. 





Another ‘‘Maryknoll First’’— 

HE Home Knoll is looking 

ahead to something new for it 
in ceremonies. The chapel of the 
Sisters’ Motherhouse is to accom- 
modate a capacity congregation on 
September twenty-first to witness 
the conferring of the dignity of 
the episcopate on Francis Xavier 
Ford, Maryknoll’s first student of 
a quarter of a century ago, now 
chosen by the’ Holy See to be the 
Vicar Apostolic of Kaying. 

Bishop Thomas Molloy, of 
Brooklyn, and Bishop Stephen 
Donahue, New York's Auxiliary, 
are to be the co-consecrators with 
Maryknoll’s Father General, Bish- 
op James Anthony Walsh. There 
will be a Maryknollian simplicity 
about everything which will give 
an added exquisiteness to our joy 
that day. We would love to invite 
every Maryknoll friend from 
coast to coast, but we are able to 
find room for only some 400, so 
we cannot be very generous in 
bidding you come. We promise 
to give you all the details in fu- 
ture Frecp Arars. 


Ox CHRIST MUST GO TO MEN THROUGH MEN. 
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MARYKNOLL PRIESTS GATHERED FOR THEIR 1935 ANNUAL RETREAT 
AT THE VENARD, THE SOCIETY’S PREPARATORY COLLEGE IN PENN. 


SYLVANIA. 


THE RETREAT MASTER WAS THE REV. W. STEPHEN 


REILLY, S.S., OF ST. MARY’S SEMINARY, BALTIMORE 
In the front row, beginning at the left, are Fr. Joseph McCormack (of 
Manchukuo), Fr. Francis Winslow, Assistant General, Fr. James Drought, 
Assistant General, Fr. Stephen Reilly, S.S., the Maryknoll Superior Gen- 
eral, Fr. William O’Shea, Assistant General, Fr. John Considine, Assistant 
General, and Fr. Joseph Hunt (of Korea). Can you discover in the group 
Father Foto and other familiar Maryknoll faces? 


Bishop Ford’s Titular See is 
Etenna, in Pamphylia. Some of 
our geographers tell us that this 
is in Southern Asia Minor, oppo- 
site Cyprus. 


Bishop Rayssac— 

OR years Maryknollers going 

to and from the Kaying Mis- 
sion have stopped at Swatow, the 
port city of northern Kwangtung 
Province which is the key to all 
the back country embraced in the 
Kaying field. And in Swatow they 
have always found a welcome at 
the Bishop’s house. 

His beds are not of feathers or 
eider down—but who would want 
to face South China nights with 
such? His table fare was not up 
to the Waldorf Astoria—but who 
would look for humdrum good 
food in the residence of a mis- 
sionary shepherd. of souls? 

What everyone found with the 
Bishop of Swatow was a hearty 
welcome, a generous willingness 


to help, a cordial word of encour- 
agement for the big task of the 
hinterland. 

And at Maryknoll we were hap- 
py last July to reciprocate in a 
small way the Bishop of Swatow’s 
hospitality. His Excellency, 
Adolphe Rayssac, after forty-six 
years on the scene of action in 
South China, was returning to his 
native France and passed through 
America. He stopped at Mary- 
knoll-in-San Francisco and then 
crossed the continent to the Home 
Knoll, where we tried to receive 
him as one of our own. 

He enjoyed the Westchester 
countryside and our old man river, 
the majestic Hudson; he tasted 
the sweet calm of our summer 








TRINGLESS GIFTS are the 
most welcome at Maryknoll. 
They leave us free to apply the 
help where the need is greatest. 


evenings and during the day 
walked among the fresh greens 
of July’s well-watered vegetation 
here. 

He went to New York, rocketed 
into the sky in an Empire State 
Building elevator, and saw the 
other sights of the big city. Final- 
ly then, we brought him to the 
good ship Normandie and bade 
him a fond good-bye. 

Many thanks, dear Bishop, for 
the good turns to our Kaying 
Knollers on the road. In the world 
of missions, as everywhere else, 
we find that kindness puts a tone 
to things which helps make bur- 
dens light and life seem more 
worth while. Count this among 
your deeds well done in Swatow. 





Retreat Memories— 

N the early years at Maryknoll, 

our priests, few in number, scat- 
tered to make their individual re- 
treats. Our Most Reverend Su- 
perior General went one year to 
the Grey Nuns’ large establish- 
ment in Montreal, and was thank- 
ful to get out with his life’ one 
night when the chaplain’s quar- 
ters were in flames. He remarks 
occasionally that he was “fired 
out” that night. 

Now-a-days, when retreat time 
comes all Maryknollers within a 
reasonable distance go to “The 
Vénard”, our Preparatory College 
in Pennsylvania, a delightful spot, 
quiet and healthful. Year by year 
the number of retreatants grows, 
and now we welcome missioners 
on their decennial leave. 

The horarium is well filled with 
exercises, but there are recreation 
periods after dinner and after 
supper, when Auld Lang Syne is 
felt if not sung. 

The Maryknoll Annual Retreat 
1s naturally for our own priests, 
but at the Center during the year 
it has pleased us to encourage re- 
quests for private retreats from 
priests who have been obliged to 
miss their own diocesan exercises. 





Brother Clement— 
With the Departure Group of 
1935 was Brother Clement 


WHOSOEVER SHALL CALL UPON THE NAME 
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“ Brother Clement, though quite poe Shall anol ve ery aaa The “manor house” is reserved 
‘. young, was a registered pharma- fy” (St. John, 16, 23-24) for the faculty visitors, and transi- 
a cist before coming to Maryknoll has aie ted iia: alias ents from the Maryknoll Center. 
e from St. Mary’s, Kansas. DAILY PRAYERS FOR MISSIONS The “old home ain’t what it 
" He has spent most of his time used to be,” we are glad to say— 
at the Center, but, as prescrip- ? and we are comforted in the 
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e The Administration Wing— — — widely cane Pe we shall be forced sa do aosiee 
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been waiting some ten years. This i : oF r Fifty-Six Years a Missionary 
ie : : : nature, a shining, simple faith that in China— 
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a been simplified as a measure of sician take this valiant soul quickly panion religious, Mother St. Austin. 
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.- _ one wing = the chapel, e assacnusetts Price: Give shiflings 
nut these can wait. 
‘ Friendly visitors often ask when : Maryknoll "Par ate or oe — fine, by 
S we shall build the Seminary Chap- EDFORD, the Maryknoll Msgr. William McGrath. Published by 
d el. Our answer is that, with our House in Massachusetts where St. Francis Xavier’s Foreign Mission 
missioners to support and the between the courses of Philosophy Seminary, Scarboro Bluff, Ontario, 
e number growing yearly, we feel and Theology our students spend Canada. Price one dollar. 
a that Our Lord wiil be content with a more intensive spiritual year, is The Apostles’ Creed— 
e the temporary chapel, which has filled to its capacity. f The Most Rev. Thomas F. Lillis, 
“ served us long and well. When The “barn that was” provides Bishop of Kansas City, writes of this 
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even in these days of diminished 
h income, that some Lord or Lady 
n Bountiful, loving the Blessed Sac- 
T rament, will appreciate the oppor- 
is tunity to erect it—perhaps as a 
family memorial, or in remem- 
it brance of some dear one departed. 
s, The vision of young apostles wor- 
ir shiping within its walls for gen- 
" erations to come is certainly ap- 
n pealing. 
‘0 — 
S. A Valued Friend— 
HE unexpected death of Dr. 
Cornelius Tyson of New York 
f deprives Maryknoll of a valued 
é friend. Dr. Tyson had a very high 


THE MARYKNOLL PROBATORIUM (NOVITIATE), AT BEDFORD, MASSA. 


reputation in and around New 
York, where his skill as a diag- 


CHUSETTS, NOW _HOUSES ABOUT FORTY, INCLUDING PRIESTS, STU- 
DENTS, AND AUXILIARY BROTHERS 


OF THE LORD, SHALL BE SAVED. 
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MaryKnoll’s First Aspirant 


By the Maryknoil Superior General 





THE THIRD MARYKNOLLER TO BE ELEVATED TO THE EPISCOPATE, 

THE MOST REV. FRANCIS XAVIER FORD, M.M.. OF BROOKLYN, N. Y., 

VICAR APOSTOLIC OF KAYING. SOUTH CHINA, WILL BE CONSECRATED 
AT THE MARYKNOLL CFEFNTER ON SEPTEMBER TWENTY-FIRST 





T was a winter 
afternoon in 
1911 in New 
York and clouds 
hung over the 
¥ metropolis so 
heavy as to make 
the streets al- 
s most dark. I 
be -\\ |was hastening 
{07 _ & jalong Madison 
Avenue to catch 

a train at the Grand Central Sta- 
tion for Hawthorne, where Father 
Price, my confrére of holy mem- 
ory, and I had installed ourselves 
in temporary quarters after re- 
turning from Rome with our com- 
mission to start a Society for For- 
eign Missions in the United States. 
Suddenly I felt a hand on my 
arm and turning found that a 











HOW THEN SHALL THEY CALL ON 


young man had been hastening 
after me from Cathedral College, 
which I had just left. It was a 
student of the senior class, who 
gave his name as Frank Ford. 

In short sentences as we walked 
he told me that he wished to en- 
roll as an aspirant for foreign 
missions. Whether he sensed my 
joy or not I do not know, but it 
was unbounded because Francis 
Xavier Ford was our first appli- 
cant, and I felt exultant. I am 
quite sure that when I returned 
to Hawthorne and knelt that night 
in my cubicle, I thanked God very 
sincerely for this promising vo- 
cation. 

And now TI thank Him because 
I have never for a moment had 
reason to doubt the perseverance 
of our first aspirant, and have 


never thought of him otherwise 
than as faithful to the end, a fine 
priest, a zealous missioner and a 
loyal Maryknoller. 


In June of 1912, I attended the 
Commencement Exercises of the 
Cathedral College, and Francis 
Ford was among the graduates. 
The Rector of the Coilege was at 
that time Dr. Hayes, now beloved 
Cardinal Archbishop of New York. 

Frank Ford appeared at Haw- 
thorne shortly before we moved 
to the present Maryknoll and with 
him was his mother, a gentlewom- 
an gifted with marked ability as 
a writer, whom God took to Him- 
self not long after her son had 
entered on his mission career. 

The years passed quietly at 
Maryknoll and when I left in 1917 
to find a field in Asia and Father 
Ford took up the role of a teacher, 
I am sure he felt that his pro- 
fessorial days would be limited 
and that his chances were good, for 
an overseas assignment with the 
first band of Maryknoll missioners. 

He was among the first four, 
and so elated were all in the little 
group that they were starting out 
after the Ceremony of Departure 
with railroad and steamer tickets 
but without “scrip and staff’, an 
apostolic idea that would hardly 
carry them across this country. 


That was in 1918, and now 
after seventeen years in South 
China, with an enviable record of 
“journeyings often’, of “perils in 
the wilderness” and other experi- 
ences that must have reminded 
him often of the great Apostle to 
the Gentiles, he returns, a lover of 
the people among whom he has 
worked, to greet and be greeted 
as a Bishop by the friends of his 
youth and by many others who 
have known him through his 
writings. 

We expect Bishop-elect Ford 
about September first. His Conse- 
cration will take place at Mary- 
knoll, September twenty-first, on 
the Feast of St. Matthew the 
Apostle. 


HIM 
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A Bit of the King’s 
Highway 


* is the aim of every foreign mis- 
sioner to enter into the life and 
hearts of the people among whom he 
labors, in otder to win them for Christ, 
but not every apostle succeeds in ap- 
proaching so closely this ideal as Bishop 
Francis X. Ford. As we seek to define 
the outstanding trait of the mission 
career of this pioneer Maryknoller, we 
find it summed up in the simple state- 
ment that he has identified himself in 
understanding love with his Chinese 
flock. 


It was Father Ford who, in 1921, be- 
gan at Yeungkong to train Maryknoll’s 
first native seminarians in the Orient. 

When, in 1925, Father Ford started 
work in the Maryknoll Kaying mission 
field of South China, of which he had 
been appointed the first Superior, he 
sent the following message to the home- 
land Center, “Our first endeavor and 
our main purpose is native vocations, 


The Field Afar for 6 years, $5. 








and we can record the building of a 
convent and the beginnings of a perma- 
nent Preparatory Seminary.” 





In the decade which has passed since 
then we find nothing spectacular in the 
development of the Kaying field, but an 
unswerving emphasis on the aim of 
building up a native Church which has 
not failed to be productive of results. 

The Mission already has four young 
Chinese priests, and a number of other 
native seminarians are nearing the day 
when they too will become “other 
Christs” to their own people. A group 
of Chinese girls are training under the 
direction of the Maryknoll Sisters in 
Bishop Ford’s field for a native sister- 
hood. Other Maryknoll Sisters in that 
sector are engaging in the work of di- 
rect evangelization, living among the 
Chinese women in native homes. 

In a region of China where the edu- 
cational standard is unusually high it 
has been necessary to train Catholic 


catechists and teachers of outstanding 
intellectual ability. Towards this end, 
Monsignor Ford has sent promising 
young men to the Catholic University 
of Peiping and to the Jesuit University 
in Shanghai. In Kaying he has estab- 
lished a hostel for Catholic young men 
attending government institutions of 





learning. 

At present Bishop Francis X. Ford 
has under his direction in the Kaying 
sector twenty-seven Maryknoll priests, 
four Chinese priests, and ten Mary- 
knoll Sisters. 

May God continue to grant to Mary- 
knoll’s newest bishop the answer to a 
prayer composed by him in the early 
days of his apostolate to the Chinese: 
“Grant us, Lord, to be the doorstep by 
which the multitudes may come to wor- 
ship Thee. And if, in the saving of 
their souls, we are ground underfoot 
and spat upon and worn out, at least 
we shall have served Thee in some small 
way in helping pagan souls and we 
shall have become the King’s Highway 
in pathless China. 
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A Missioner’s °Uisit To Listeux 


By Fr. Mark A. Tennien, M.M., of Pittsford, Vt. 








AT “LES BUISSONNETS”, FORMER HOME OF THE LITTLE FLOWER IN 

LISIEUX, FR. TENNIEN PAUSES TO READ THE MESSAGE INSCRIBED 

ON THE BANNER HELD BY A CHILD-ANGEL: “UNLESS YOU BECOME 

LIKE LITTLE CHILDREN YOU Lite NOT ENTER THE KINGDOM OF 
HEAVEN” 







HE writer of this ar- 
Zl a Father Mark 

=) Tennien, after a seri- 
tf ous illness has re- 
turned to his loved 
mission in South Chi- 
na, apparently restored to good 
health. 

We are happy to share with our 
readers the account of his thanks- 
giving pilgrimage to the home in 
France of the Little Flower, Pa- 


OR 


tron of Missioners. 


The Lisieux Carmel— 

Less than fifty years ago, Thérése 
Martin hid herself away in a cloister 
at Lisieux. God works in strange ways, 
judged by our standards. This girl 
who hid from the world He gave back 
to the world, to lead us to Him in her 
way. She died of consumption nine 
years after entering religion. Now her 
name is on more lips and in more hearts 


than those of any of the dictators or 
leaders of today or yesterday. 

She was canonized in 1925, twenty- 
eight years after her death. Then, in 
1927, Pope Pius XI declared her pa- 
tron of the missions. She wanted to 
go to the missions herself, so I won- 
der if she didn’t ask for this assign- 
ment up there in heaven. Anyway, we 
can be sure that missions are her fa- 
vored love. And when I was _ long 
sick in bed I asked her for one of her 
I asked 
for sufficient strength to carry on again 
in Chita. She drew the rose from the 
hands of Mary and the Divine Child as 
I had asked, and its petals came flut- 
tering down like gentle snowflakes 
gradually making me well. So my re- 
turn to the missions is prefaced by a 
pilgrimage to Lisieux. 

I left my bag and went to the Carmel 
convent chapel. It is small and one 
can be near enough to the Blessed Sac- 
rament to feel that heaven is close 
when praying. On the right is the 
shrine of the little Saint, where the 
bones are encased in a wax likeness of 
her at death. 

In this house where a saint lived for 
nine years, where her remains now lie 
beside you and where she still lives in 
company with Our Lord Who really 
dwells in the sanctuary before you, the 
veil that hides eternity seems lifted a 
bit. We pray to Our Lord and a Saint 
who was like us in flesh, in weariness 
and in suffering. We ask to be like 
her in struggle, in conquest and in 
glory. She was like us, we must be 
like her. In this is sanctity. 

Most of the afternoon I spent there 
in prayer, with my eyes resting first 
on the tabernacle, then on the shrine. 
I had many things to say to our mission 
Saint, and many prayers to offer for 
benefactors and friends. 


promised roses from heaven. 





Blessed be God! 

Next morning I came to the chapel 
at 6:30, for I was to offer Mass at 7. 
On the epistle side of the altar is the 
grill. Behind this were the cloistered 
nuns for their thanksgiving Mass. I 
knelt as the bell announced the Conse- 
cration. A moment after, voices flooded 
the sanctuary with the Divine Praises. 
The veiled screen hid the nuns away 
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and the sound came soft and sweet as 
angels chanting: 

Beni soit Dicu, 

Bent soit son Saint Nom, 

Beni soit Jesus Christ, Vrai Dieu et 
Vrai Homme. 

The Little Flower’s sister was one of 
the voices. Only a few years past she 
herself was here, chanting those same 
prayers in choir. Then she joined the 
choir of saints that gathers in heaven 
around the Lamb of God. The veil 
over the cloister there does not let us 
hear her voice, though she still sings 
when the priest offers the Spotless 
Lamb: Beni Soit Dicu. 

I vested for Mass at the Little Flow- 
er’s shrine. Above her waxed figure 
encased there was the statue of the 
Blessed Mother that once smiled on Lit- 
tle Thérése, and granted a miraculous 
cure when the child was near death. 
On the floor in front of Thérése’s im- 
age fresh roses were strewn by the 
Sisters. The joy of that Mass cannot 
be written. It is a cloister garden 
where words may not enter, a cclestial 
flower that words would blight. 

I made my thanksgiving. The chapel 
was still. How much nicer is a visit 
to Lisieux in winter, without the noise 
of pilgrim crowds to trespass upon 
your meditative prayer ! 


Les Buissonnets— 
After breakfast I visited the Cathe- 


dral where Thérése used to attend Mass 
with her father, and then I strolled up 
to her former home, Les Buissonnets. 
The approach is through narrow streets 
and alleys. French towns were not 
planned for autos and vehicles, and in 
places one could almost touch both 
walls at once, bordering the alley. In- 
side the gate everything was neat and 
attractive. 

On the left in the shrubbery a statue 
of a child-angel points to St. Thérése’s 
way to heaven. It reads: “Le royaume 
des cieux est pour Ics enfants ct pour 
ceux qui leur ressemblent.” “Unless you 
become like little children you shall not 
enter the kingdom of heaven.’ The 
love of a child, the trust of a child, 
and the surrender of a child in its 
mother’s arms. Give this to Our Lord 
and we have learned her little way to 
sanctity. Her autobiography all told is 
but a beautiful meditation on these 


OF 


three points. It gives us the love of a 
child, the trust of a child and the sur- 
render of a child in Our Savior’s arms, 
her life and her little way. 

Les Buissonnets, her childhood home, 
is still furnished as it was when she 
lived there. In looking over her play- 
things, the fine hardwood furniture and 
floors, the silk curtains and the rest, 
cne contrasts it all with the convent 
life she wanted in its stead. She chose 
life imprisonment in a bare cell, with a 
hard bunk and a crucifix on the wall. 





Sanctity in Simplicity— 

In the afternoon I was back again 
at her shrine in the Carmel chapel. 
Meditating, I wondered why God did 
not preserve the body of the little saint 
from decay, as He has done for ‘so 
many saints. No doubt it is because the 
miracle of her sanctity is its utter sim- 
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LITTLE THERESE MARTIN, AT 
THE AGE OF THREE AND A HALF 
YEARS 


plicity. She was given in our day, to 
be an example for the great mass of 
Christians, and during her whole life 
God allowed her to walk only the com- 
mon way to sanctity. Her life is in 
this way brought within our imitation. 
Following her we are not frightened 
from aspiring to sanctity, when it seems 
so natural; we are not discouraged if 
the hand of God does not favor us 
with the miraculous and extraordinary. 
And so it helps the ordinary person to 
see that the body of a canonized saint 
was subject to the same laws of decay 


as he is. The more like us, and the less 
separated from us, the more attracted 
we are to imitating a saint. 


An _ Invitation— 
Knecling in the chapel, I recalled the 


Little Flower’s love for the missions. 
Father Lefebvre, a priest born near 
Lisieux, called the first Carmelites to 
the Orient about 1860. They set out 
from Lisicux for Tonking, Indo-Chi- 
na, where so many missioners and their 
Christians were being martyred at that 
time. Little Thérése longed to go there 
and be a martyr herself. She had a 
special devotion to Théophane Vénard, 
the priest who was martyred in that 
district just as the Carmelites were 
taking up their work there. One of the 
works dear to the Little Flower was 
praying. for priests. She adopted a 
missioner for her special prayers, and 
used to write to him. 

Little Thérése was not then allowed 
the privilege of going to the missions, 
but she is now. So I invited her to 
come and be a missioner in the Wu- 
chow Maryknoll field. It borders Ton- 
king, where she longed to go from Lis- 
ieux, so why shouldn’t she love to steal 
out from heaven and be with us? By 
her desires and promises she belongs 
to us perhaps more than in heaven. Re- 
calling that she adopted a missioner 
who was not far from our field in Chi- 
na, I knelt there and asked her to 
adopt me now for her special prayers 
and graces. I like to recall that we 
have something in common. When she 
wanted to enter religion, she went after 
it with a persistence that would not ac- 
cept no. She even besought the Pope, 
and before long she had the permission 
though she was not the required age. 
And with her persistence at the throne 
of God, and my own insistence be- 
seeching her, we shall be an importu- 
nate pair to whom God cannot refuse 
help in our work for converts. 

I watched the flickering lights of 
Lisieux fade as the train left for Paris 
that night. The pilgrimage had brought 
me into much closer and more vital 
contact with the life of St. Thérése. I 
left with the essurance that the mission 
saint will come to our China field in 
answer to my invitation and prayers. 
And she will fructify our labors even 
more than she has in the past. 


WHOM THEY HAVE NOT HEARD? 
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The Apostolate of the Smile 


By the Most Rev. James Anthony Walsh, M.M., Superior General of Maryknoll 


N its last issue THE 
Fietp Arar chron- 
icled the death of 
A Sister Mary Fred- 
Toot crick (Bourguig- 
fnon). Hers was a 
life that calls for 
more than a passing 
notice. We who remember Sister 
Frederick as she came, in her 
twentieth year, to Maryknoll re- 
call her smile, and in the years 
that have passed since then the 
same gentle expression seems al- 
ways to have characterized her. 

That smile won everybody— 
everywhere —in the circles that 
were blessed by her presence. 
When she was clothed with the 
habit of religion in 1921, joy 
beamed from her countenance ; 
when the day of her profession 
came, she was radiant, and not 
less so on the day of her depar- 
ture for the missions. 

Even on ordinary days, her 
task, wherever it was, in her con- 
vent or at the Field Afar Office, 
was brightened for herself and 
for those who worked with her 
by the ready smile that breathed 
simplicity and reflected the kind- 
ness that springs from a pure 
young heart. 

When, after her profession at 
the Motherhouse, she went to Se- 
attle and witha few other Mary- 
knoll Sisters entered on a course 
of nursing at the Providence Hos- 
pital, we were not surprised to 
get echoes of the fine impression 
made by her radiant personality. 

Three years later, a fegistered 
nurse, she left for the Philippine 
Islands and was assigned to St. 
Paul’s Hospital, Manila, where 
she remained from 1927 until last 
May. 





At St. Paul’s there were doc- 
tors who hesitated to operate on 
certain difficult cases unless Sister 
Frederick could be present. She 
was intensely interested in her 


work, using spare time for fur- 
ther studies; and when called to 
assist giving an intelligent, whole- 
souled service, with such gracious- 
ness that the atmosphere of the 
sick room, the ward, or the op- 
erating precincts, cold and imper- 
sonal habitually, warmed in the 
brightness of her presence. 





SISTER MARY FREDERICK BOUR- 
GUIGNON, OF BROOKLYN, N. Y 


A MARYKNOLL SISTER WHO 

SPENT HERSELF FOR SOULS AT 

ST. PAUL’S HOSPITAL IN MANILA, 

AND DIED IN SEATTLE ON JUNE 
3, 1935 


All who knew her had a good 
word for Sister Frederick, and 
one strong reason for this was 
that she would say nothing ex- 
cept what was good about others. 
She was the soul of charity, striv- 
ing always to discern good qualities 
and to excuse weaknesses in 
others. 

She lived for souls, and to the 
end of her young life she prayed 
and suffered for them. “All for 
souls’, was one of her maxims, 
and, when she was stricken with 
the malady that caused her death, 


AND HOW SHALL THEY HEAR, 


she determined that her sufferings 
would be offered for the spiritual- 
ly destitute. From last March un- 
til the end her pain was constant, 
and her special consolation was a 
firm conviction, voiced by her one 
day when she smilingly whispered 
to her sister: “I think I am saving 
many souls,” 





Her illness was the dreaded tu- 
mor on the brain and the Manila 
doctors advised an operation 
which they felt would be best at- 
tempted in the States. So she said 
good-bye to her tearful compan- 
ions, and with Sister de Lourdes 
(her own sister) she was carried 
aboard the next steamer, which 
happened to be the President Mc- 
Kinley, bound for Seattle by way 
of China and Japan. 

The two Sisters were given a 
fairly comfortable cabin, which 
Sister de Lourdes turned into a 
little oratory so far as she could, 
and they settled down, determined 
both of them to be as constantly 
and as consciously as possible in 
the presence of God. Gradually 
word circulated about the invalid, 
her patience and fortitude. The 
officials became interested and of- 
fered the best accommodations at 
their disposal, but the two Sisters 
were content with what they had. 

Many kind-hearted people made 
daily inquiries and a few were 
allowed to enter the cabin occa- 
sionally. One of the visitors was 
a well-known official of the Y.W. 
C.A., who, extremely edified, 
begged to be allowed to return. A 
cabin steward, who turned out to 
be a student working for his pas- 
sage, found many excuses to en- 
ter; learned the beads (he was a 
non-Catholic), and recited them 
with the Sisters. He remarked 
to a passenger that whenever he 
left that cabin he felt as if he had 
been in a holy place. 


Seattle at length was reached, 
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and loving Sisters were at the 
dock to escort the invalid to the 
hospital where she had _ trained 
eight years before. Sister Fred- 
erick was in pain, but “never so 
happy”. 

The Providence Hospital is one 
of the best among the Catholic 
hospitals in the United States. 
Physically it has a fine exposure, 
and it is splendidly appointed. 
Here were old friends among the 
kind Sisters of Providence and 
among the doctors; and across the 
street was the Maryknoll Com- 
munity, with their little Japanese 
charges. 

It was like coming home and 
the two Sisters smiled their hap- 
piness. The surgeon made his ex- 
amination, and a preliminary op- 
eration was decided on. He was 
a non-Catholic, and, hesitating to 
tell Sister Frederick of her dan- 
gerous condition, suggested that 


Sister de Lourdes do so. We can 
imagine his reaction when Sister 
de Lourdes, who smiles just as 
easily as did Sister Frederick, re- 
plied quite cheerfully that he need 
not hesitate to tell her himself. 
“You know,” she said, “that we 
Sisters are living only to serve 
God, and it doesn’t matter wheth- 
er we stay on this earth or not. 
We are working for Him and 
ready when He calls.” 

The doctor entered the room of 
Sister Frederick and was greeted 
by a smiling assurance that she 
understood the nature of his op- 
eration and would fight along with 
him for its success. 

She would fight for life—yes, 
but Sister Frederick knew that 
her time was short. On the steamer 
she had frequently expressed her 
conviction that she would not live 
long. She was our Saviour’s age 
when He died, and that would be 











a A oes : 
dat Re 


THE FACULTY AND STUDENTS OF BISHOP FORD’S ST. 
CHINA. THE MARYKNOLL PRIESTS ARE FR. RAYMOND QUINN, OF MONTEREY PARK, CALIF. I ] 
FROM LEFT), FR. FRANCIS DONNELLY, OF LANSDOWNE, PA.. AND FR. ALLAN DENNIS, OF WEST NEW 
BRIGHTON, STATEN ISLAND, N. Y. 


WITHOUT A PREACHER? 


ler age at death. And when they 
started a Pentecost Novena in Se- 
attle, she said, “I shall finish the 
Novena in Heaven.” And she 
did, so we who knew her well are 
assured. 





Sister Frederick came back to 
Maryknoll, thanks to many 
friends, and her body lies in our 
Campo Santo. Father Drought, 
who knew her well, here and in 
Manila, spoke her eulogy. The 
Superior General read the final 
prayers, and all Maryknoll priests 
on the compound were gathered 
at the Mass. At the burial the 
students chanted the Bencdictus— 
while the sunshine of a glorious 
day fell over the humble grave. 
Her mother and sisters and broth- 
ers were all there, but God gave 
them comforting graces. “Blessed 
are the pure of heart, for they 
shall see God.” 





TOSEPH PREPARATORY SEMINARY IN KAYING, SOUTH 


(SEATED, THIRD 
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Headliners— 
ECENT events 
Ni in Maryknolls 
/ \ across the Pacif- 

| ic have produced 
no “thriller” cap- 
able of surpass- 
aYN ing in interest 

'kK\I| the freeing in 
June of Father 
Harry Bush 
| from his bandit 
friends. Father 
Bush’s Mission Superior, Monsig- 
nor Ford, likewise figures in the 
news, since he is to be elevated to 
the episcopacy and named Vicar 
Apostolic of Kaying. The story 
of his missionary years is to be 
found elsewhere. 

{In South China the sharp fall 
in the exchange brought dismay to 
our three territories there. A U. 
S. dollar two years ago gave our 
missioners four dollars Cantonese, 
while now it buys little more than 
one and a half. This affects 78 
priests and seven Brothers, be- 
sides 44 Maryknoll Sisters. 
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Maryknoll Hong Kong House— 
1 ARYKNOLL has three mission 
fields in South China — Kong- 
moon, Kaying and Wuchow. The com- 
mon geographic center for all three is 
Hong Kong, the island held by Eng- 
land where all boats stop and where 
all lines into South China begin. 
Maryknoll has long had a residence 
here for missioners in transit. Now, 
through a generous gift, a permanent 
structure outside the city of Hong 
Kong, at a lovely spot known as Stan- 
ley, has been erected. Here the new 
missioners will study the language be- 
fore taking up their work, sick men 


AND 








will rest, and business-bound missioners 
will nest while in the South China me- 
tropolis. The Maryknoll Motherhouse 
is responsible for the upkeep, as a serv- 
ice to its sons of the South China group. 





Vicariate of Kongmoon 

(South China)— 

T ONGMOON’S principal preoccu- 
pation at present is its empty 

coffers, due partly to the collapse in 

the exchange. There is talk of closing 

the Hoingan school of 150 children and 

four teachers, and another of quite re- 

spectable proportions. 

q The Kongmoon leper activities are 
steadily assuming increased importance. 
Fathers Joseph and Frank 
Connors, with Doctor Blaber, are the 
full-time “leper men”, while they have 
valiant coadjutors in such missioners 
as Fathers McDermott and Bauer who 
care for separate groups, 

The Kongmoon leper asylum with 
over 200 inmates is now the second 
largest in China, Sheklung with 600 
holding first place. Final arrangements 
for the permanent site of the Gate of 
Heaven Leper Asylum at Ngai Moon 
had not been made up until early sum- 
mer, though local authorities are fa- 
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HINA will be converted 

through the Chinese. $100 
a year pays the expenses of a 
Chinese seminarian in one of 
our mission fields. Educating 
priests is charity of the eternal 
kind. 


HOW SHALL THEY PREACH 


ACROSS THE 
PACIFIC 





vorable. 

Father Cairns, Father Sandy of 
Sancian, now has three centers in lower 
Sancian where he has 6,000 hard cus- 
tomers to win. In the effort he is mak- 
ing use of a doctrine hall, a hired shop 
with books and newspapers and infor- 
mation for all inquirers, and two schools 
for boys. Father Cairns is determined 
to break the bad reputation for spiritual 
sterility of the island where Xavier died. 





Vicariate of Kaying 

(South China)— 

FIZ AYING furnished our greatest 
thrill in Father Bush’s release 

from bandit “hospitality”, and our 

greatest joy in the elevation of Mon- 

signor Ford. 

{Interesting too is the venture in 
mission work of Maryknoll Sisters now 
preparing for their apostolate. Sevn 
Sisters have been six months in their 
Holy Child Convent at Tung Shek in 
the Hakka hills. The little group are 
occupied at present fighting for the 
language, but the women and children 
are flocking around in such numbers 
that, as soon as the Sisters can talk to 
them, Father Thomas Denovan expects 
to need more pews in his church. The 
principal work of the Kaying Sisters, 
you will recall, will be not to open or- 
phanages or asylums, but to labor di- 
rectly for the conversion of the women 
folk in the villages. 

{| Kaying’s group of Chinese priests 
is doing excellent work. Father Marcus 
Chai, back from Rome a year now, 
made a fine little contribution toward 
launching the Catholic Action move- 
ment among his fellow Hakkas at the 
Kaying Catholic Action Week this 
spring. There were sixty delegates 
present from parishes of the Mission, 
besides a dozen students of the Cate- 
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chist School. Father Chai began the 
Week with a three day retreat. Mon- 
signor Ford and several laymen also 
gave conferences. Father Chai has a 
hand as well in editing the mission 
monthly which is being distributed to 
every Catholic family. 

4] Kayingers pass through Swatow in 
coming from the outside world, and 
from the beginning they have enjoyed 
in a special way the cordiality of Pére 
Vogel of the Paris Missioners at Swa- 
tow. The Pére has now become a bish- 
op, and Maryknollers unite most cn- 
thusiastically in the rejoicing. A mod- 
est little residence has been opened in 
Swatow by Maryknoll-in-Kaying from 
which to carry on business for the mis- 
sioners in the interior. 

Bishop Rayssac, Swatow’s Vicar 
Apostolic, who has been forty-six years 
in China, has sailed away for France 
via the United States. A line on his 
visit to Maryknoll will be found else- 
where. 





Prefecture of Wuchow 
(South China)— 
q" THE Holy See nominated Monsignor 
Meyer head of the Prefecture of 
Wuchow some months ago, but it was 
only on June 29th that the formal in- 
stallation took place. We have not yet 
received the details, but reports before 
the event indicated that the Christians 
planned to use the occasion to give their 
Church great “face” in these parts. 

(The Wuchow Prefecture is com- 
pleting a modest little minor seminary 
at Ton Chuh. Heretofore all Wuchow 
Mission candidates for the priesthood 
have had to make the rather long jour- 
ney down the West River to Kong- 
moon, where they studied with Bishop 
Walsh’s boys. The cost of their trans- 
portation will be better spent caring 
for them at home. 

Converts have been abundant in the 
Wuchow Prefecture this year; all await 
with impatience the annual report which 
will be along shortly. 





Prefecture of Peng Yang 
(Korea) — 
{DENG YANG has for some years 
taken the lead among Maryknoll 
Missions in the number of converts. 
Its last year’s record of over 1,500 ac- 
counted for 40% and more of the total 
Maryknoll conversions of 3,300. This 


7. Maryknoll Annuity plan 
enables you to give a sub- 
stantial amountto mission work 
and at the same time to receive 
interest on the sum. Write for 
particulars. 








year, indications are that the Prefec- 
ture will outdo itself. Indeed, all the 
Maryknoll territories are talking of 
larger results, and we anticipate very 
gratifying totals. 

§ Many urgent calls for expansion 
have gone unanswered, due to the de- 
pression, but Father Joseph Connors in 
Peng Yang City has had the hardihood 
to launch into the project of building 
a school which will accommodate 1,000 





THESE FUTURE CHINESE 
PRIESTS IN BISHOP FORD’S 
SOUTH CHINA TRAINING SCHOOL 
OF APOSTLES APPEAR TO 
HAVE NO DIFFICULTY IN CARRY- 
ING OUT THE INJUNCTION OF 
SAINT PAUL: “REJOICE IN THE 
LORD ALWAYS; AGAIN, I SAY, 
REJOICE” 


pupils. The cost of the structure, 50,000 
yen (about $15,000 gold), is taking the 
last stray hairs off Father Joseph’s head. 





Prefecture of Fushun 
(Manchukuo)— 
it li missioner’s day’s work brings 
some queer tasks. “Shiver me 
timbers,” writes Father John Murrett, 
“here I am asked by the Japanese au- 
thorities to examine the harbor pilots 
of Dairen for excellence in English.” 
q Maryknoll-in-Manchukwo counts 
three Eastern peoples within its con- 
fines; the Manchukuoans themselves, 
who are of Chinese stock, the Japanese, 
and the neighboring Koreans, who have 
come over the border in heavy numbers. 


This calls for special missionary or- 
ganization. At Antung, for instance, 
the largest city on the Manchu side of 
the Yalu River which divides Korea 
and Manchukuo, there is Mass at 8.00 
A.M. every Sunday in the private chap- 
el of Yamada San with public prayers 
in Japanese, Mass at 9.00 A.M. in an- 
other chapel with public prayers in 
Korean, and Mass in still a third chapel 
with public prayers in Chinese. 

qFushun Prefecture’s most distant 
mission, and one of its most interest- 
ing, is Linkiang, far up the Yalu River, 
260 miles as the crow flies east of Fu- 
shun City. It is in a land of Robin 
Hoods, in a pioneer country where dis- 
tances between towns are great. Fa- 
ther Geselbracht has been doing ex- 
cellent work here and recently had 100 
converts ready for Baptism, when he 
broke down in health. The doctors 
promise to have him back in good trim 
shortly, but in the meantime Father 
Gerard Donovan is at Linkiang enjoy- 
ing all the thrills that go with the day’s 
work there. 

§ Money worries may weigh heavily 
on the Fushun Knollers, but everybody 
is enthusiastic about the increase in 
Baptisms, One missioner writes : “Some- 
body’s or somebodies’ prayers are ac- 
countable for the favorable attitude of 
the people here toward the Church. 
We seem to think that Father Bridge’s 
sufferings and sacrifices are bringing 
great blessings on our work.” 





Japan— 
("THE Maryknoll group in Japan 
have been camped until now in 
Omori, one of the suburbs of Tokyo. 
Here they have been diligently occu- 
pied with the language, and now comes 
interesting news that some of them 
have gone forth from under the pa- 
ternal wing of Father Byrne to try 
themselves out in real mission activitics. 





Manila— 
qT OST important topic in Manila 
is the International Eucharistic 
Congress, due in 1937. Our Mary- 
knoll priests are enlisted for the prepa- 
rations. Father Fletcher, at the Arch- 
bishop’s residence, will have a burden 
of quite respectable proportions; while 
Fathers Austin. Hannon and Russel 
Hughes are to have care of features 
which will test their energy. 


THEY BE SENT, AS IT IS WRITTEN: 
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ILLS have been a 

substantial help to 
Maryknoll, although unz 
doubtedly the good intens 
tions of not a few testators 
have never been carried 
out. Drawing wills is a 
professional work, and an 
attorney should be called 
in order to avoid future 
complications and losses. 
The laws differ in differz 
ent states. 











TO THOSE WHO LOVE GOD ALL THINGS 
WORK TOGETHER FOR GOOD 











OR this month of September 

the Holy Father has recom- 
mended to the Apostleship of 
Prayer a Special Mission Inten- 
tion to which no friend of Mary- 
knoll can be indifferent, The Con- 
version of the Chinese. 

Many graces would come to the 
four hundred millions of that great 
land and to the missioners work- 
ing among them if every Fie.p 
AFAR reader would offer daily the 
brief prayer: O, Sacred Heart of 
Jesus, Thy Kingdom come in the 
Far East. 


Tell forth the glory of the 
Lord among the gentiles, His 
wonders among all peoples. 


EANING to foreign missions, 
how shall I know that I have 
a vocation ? 

Good signs are zeal for souls 
and a spirit of sacrifice. An abil- 
ity to pass your examinations by a 
wide margin will indicate that you 
may hope to learn—and to speak 


HOW BEAUTIFUL ARE 











when learned—a bristlingly diff- 
cult foreign language. If to these 
you can add a cast iron digestion 
and a sense of humor, your voca- 
tion may be regarded as heaven 
sent—with one final but impor- 
tant qualification. 

The sense of humor must in- 
clude the ability to laugh at your- 
self, since the joke will be on you 
a fair part of the time. The only 
laugh that is sure not to be on 
you is the last one. That is al- 
ways the best laugh, of course, so, 
if you can be content with that, 
your place is in the missions. 


For he who shall confess Me 
before man, him will I confess 
before My Father, Who is in 
Heaven. 


FTER living two dozen busy 

years of life, Maryknoll again 
awaits the September influx of 
new candidates who will begin 
their preparations for the aposto- 
late during the Society’s silver ju- 
bilee year. 

It is interesting to note now that 
seventy-five per cent of the forty- 
eight States of the Union, and the 
District of Columbia as well, are 
represented in the Maryknoll 
ranks. Since the twelve States in 
the South and West not on the 
rolls are themselves quite mission- 
ary in character, giving few or no 
vocations even to the homeland 


THE FEET OF THEM THAT 


clergy, we can feel that the Mary- 
knoll family is gathered from 
every region of well-established 
Catholicity in the country. 

We should explain that we are 
using the expression “Maryknoll 
family” in its broad sense here 
and mean to include the priests, 
Brothers and students of Mary- 
knoll, the Catholic Foreign Mis- 
sion Society of America, and the 
Foreign Mission Sisters of St. 
Dominic, known as the Maryknoll 
Sisters. At the moment the fig- 
ure for the Society has reached 
523, while that for the Maryknoll 
Sisters is 478, giving a grand to- 
tal of 1,001. 

Five States have made contri- 
butions of special importance to 
the ranks by giving fifty and more 
members each; they are Massa- 
chusetts, New York, Pennsyl- 
vania, Ohio and California. Six 
other States form a second group, 
each accounting for a score or 
more members ; they are New Jer- 
sey, which provides 31, Missouri 
27, Wisconsin 24, Illinois 23, Con- 
necticut 21, and Michigan 20. 

Twenty-five States and the Dis- 
trict of Columbia furnish a num- 
ber less than 20 each, while there 
are small representations from 17 
foreign countries, Canada count- 
ing the largest contingent with 15, 
Ireland taking next place with 12, 
and China third place with five 
members among the Maryknoll 
Sisters. Two other Far Eastern 
lands likewise have a place among 
the Sisters, Japan with four mem- 
bers and Korea with three. 

Thus Maryknoll goes forward 
in the accomplishment of the pur- 
pose for which it was founded; it 
becomes a response of Catholic 
America to Christ’s command to 
teach the pagan. 

In fulfilling America’s duty of 
carrying the Gospel overseas 
Maryknoll is not alone, for we 
find ourselves shoulder to shoul- 
der with important American con- 
tingents from religious orders and 
congregations which are now like- 
wise in the field. But Catholic 
America in giving life and vigor 
to Maryknoll has provided for it- 


PREACH THE GOSPEL 
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self a special organization devoted 
exclusively to the mission task. It 
is natural that this organization is 
interested in being representative 
of the whole body of the faithful 
under the Stars and Stripes. 


The Lord is Sweet and Righz 
teous: therefore He will give a 
law to sinners in the way.— 
Ps. 24, 8. 


MONG the many publications 

of interest that come to our 
mail desk, our eye was recently 
caught by a pamphlet of conserva- 
tive appearance that held a special 
appeal for us—on the history, ob- 
jects and works of The Japanese 
Association, the only general or- 
ganization of the Japanese people 
in the eastern part of the United 
States. 

We were particularly struck by 
the following paragraph from the 
Association’s constitution : 

“The objects of the Association shall 
be to foster friendship and cordial co- 
operation among the Japanese residing 
inthe eastern part of the United States ; 
to uplift the character of each and 
every member; to promote their social 
and intellectual welfare; to safeguard 
their rights; to cultivate among the 
members the spirit of mutual assis- 
tance; and to strengthen the friendly 
ties that bind the peoples of Japan and 
the United States of America.” 

This accords with the best tradi- 
tions of Japan, traditions admired 
by every Catholic missioner from 
Xavier to our own day! Mary- 
knoll was a toddling infant of 
three when The Japanese Associ- 
ation was formed in New York. 
We heartily congratulate it on its 
“coming of age”, with best wishes 
for its future growth in service 
and ideals. 


He will guide the mild in 
judgment: He will teach the 
meck His ways.—Ps. 24, 9. 


T is sometimes asked why Our 
Blessed Lady should have se- 
lected France for such a signal 


favor as her apparition at Lour- 
des, and the answer sometimes 
given is that France needed it. 
Another answer might be that 
we all needed it; and that the Im- 
maculate Queen was simply insur- 
ing the greatest good to the great- 
est number when she settled on 
missionary France as the focal 
point of her message. It is a fact 





AN APPEALING CHINESE MaA- 

DONNA AND CHILD OF THE 

EIGHTEENTH CENTURY, NOW IN 

THE BRITISH MUSEUM. THE IN- 

FANT JESUS HOLDS HIS_ BLOS- 

SOM FOR ALL THE WORLD LIKE 
A TOY BALLOON 





that the sons and daughters of 
France, pushing out to every cor- 
ner of the globe in their century 
old mission movement, have 








F you wish to push one 

of our Burses over the 
top, we can supply you 
with a convenient means. 
Send for sampie Burse 
cards. 











spread around that message as no 
other single agency could have 
done; and, if today Lourdes is a 
household word in African jun- 
gles and Indian villages, it is at 
least partly because the Blessed 
Virgin had the foresight to en- 
trust her revelation to a mission- 
minded country. 

Is mission spirit, then, a presage 
of celestial favors? At least it 
provides the most favorable soil 
for such as require a speedy and 
thorough dissemination. 


All we like sheep have gone 
astray, every one hath turned 
aside into his own way; and the 
Lord hath laid on Him the ins 
iquity of us all. 


T the annual meeting of the 

Catholic Truth Society of 
London, Archbishop Hinsley made 
a plea for the circulation of mis- 
sion literature. We quote a para- 
graph: 

“IT want to plead with the Catholic 
Truth Society for the missions. I am 
sure that all those who have studied the 
question of foreign missions will agree 
with me that there is far too little lit- 
erature in England on this subject. We 
must use every endeavor to fill this 
need.” 

In the United States we have 
also as yet only a negligible book- 
shelf of mission literature, al- 
though its line is steadily length- 
ening. The publication and dis- 
semination of this literature has 
depended almost entirely upon a 
few mission societies. Our Cath- 
olic publishers have not been in- 
terested, as their catalogs clearly 
prove. 

Fortunately mission magazines 
have been encouraged, and 
through this medium the Catholic 
conscience is being aroused to the 
accomplishment and needs of the 
apostolate, at home and abroad. 


VERY soul is purchased by the 

Blood of Jesus Christ and the 
purchase price fixes its worth— 
Cardinal Manning. 


OF PEACE, OF THEM THAT BRING GLAD TIDINGS OF GOOD THINGS! 








eMMaryknoll’s Father Gilbert Visions’ 


By the Rt. Rev. Msgr. Raymond A. Lane, M.M.,, oe, J 











HEN I arrived in 
Fushun aftera 
week’s absence (I 
had been attending a 
meeting of the Ordi- 
naries of this section 
at Mukden), I found 
Father Gilbert await- 
ing me. I had been away six 
weeks, work was piling up, and 
now the T’ung Hua pastor was 
here to pull me off for another 
week or ten days. Not long be- 
fore I had wasted a week waiting 
for a bus to T’ung Hua. I argued 
against going out at the time, as 




















A MANCHU BARBER CARRIES ON 
BUSINESS AL FRESCO 


THE CITY OF T’UNG HUA, A SOYA BEAN AND LUMBER CENTER, EAS A POPU Ape 
WOODED HILL IN THE BACKGROUND A SMALL@yDIC 


there was danger of being tied up 
for a month or more if the heavy 
rains set in while I was at T’ung 
Hva. 

Father Gilbert’s reaction to my 
refusal was too much for me, and 
I decided to go. The pastor of 
T’ung Hua must have a special 
“pull” up above, for we got the 
only bus which had run from Fu- 
shun in two weeks. Father Gil- 
bert himself had made a hard and 
dangerous trip, coming in on a 
wagon to present his “case”. 


St. Joseph’s School— . 
As Father Gilbert was anxious to 


have a Solemn High Mass at T’ung 
Hua, Father Comber went along, since 
Father Escalante was needed to “hold 
up” the choir. The trip was not so 
good—two blowouts during the first 
two hours, and a long delay of several 
hours while the bus was pushed and 
pulled across a temporary and very pre- 
carious bridge. Had it not been for 
some Japanese soldiers, who waded in- 
to the river, clothes and all, and worked 
like Trojans, we would never have 
made T’ung Hua. As it was, we ar- 
rived near five P.M., the trip taking 
twice as long as usual, 

As the afternoon wore on our driver 
seemed tired. He missed easing down 
on the bumps. The three of us were 
covered with dust. No one was at the 
“bus” station to greet us, as no busses 
were expected. On the way to the 
mission we saw Father Escalante ap- 
proaching on his bicycle. He had a 
smile that spoke volumes. His tech- 


nique in riding a bicycle is all his own 
—it must be Yucatan style—straight as 
en arrow, with all locomotion restricted 
to the legs. He was the picture of diz- rh 
nity, as far as dignity and a bicycle 
could be compounded, 

After a wash-up and a few minutes cH 
rest, we had the regular visitation cere- an 
mony with a talk and Benediction. The 
following day was a busy one, the pro- 











STUDENTS AND TEACHERS OF ST. !g@HOC 
ERS ARE FR. GILBERT (CENTER), 88 E ( 
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.M., of i Mass., Prefect Apostolic of Maryknoll-in-Manchukuo 





Tung Hua “Church on the Heights” 
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A POPUL. 


ABOUT 40,000. IF YOUR EYESIGHT IS KEEN YOU WILL DISCOVER AGAINST A 


\ SMALLENDICATING THE SITE OF THE CATHOLIC MISSION 


wn gram including inspection of the prop- 
t as erty, the school, the convent, and so 
ted " forth. The schoolboys put on a special 
lig- rh program, which ended with an acrobatic 


ycle tableau. Father Gilbert’s school—St. 
Joseph’s—has a fine reputation in town. 


ates i The head teacher, Chang, is one of the 
ere- eh best in our Mission. I was very much 
The impressed with the boys, and in the 
yr O- tests they showed up splendidly. 








oF ST. HRHOOL, TUNG HUA. THE MARYKNOLL- 
TER), HME (LEFT), AND FR, CLARENCE BURNS 


FE 


The Chinese Sisters, three of them, 
are loaned by the Mukden Mission. 
They have been a great help to Father 
Gilbert in his work. It is likely that 
we Shall lose their services soon, since 
they are needed in their own Vicariate. 
Our own native community has not yet 
reached the point where we can send 
out members to the missions. We have 
ten entering their Normal School course 
next February. After three ycars they 
will be ready for teaching. 





“‘Radioactive’’— : 
A description of T’ung Hua without 


mention of the “church mountain” 
would surely be incomplete. Immedi- 
ately behind the church and with a 
very steep approach, there is a hill 
about 120 feet high, from which one 
has a splendid view of the city. Fa- 
ther GilBert dreams of a church on 
the mountain some day. He admits 
that he has visions of Quebec when he 
so dreams. He has already placed his 
church bell on the heights. It is rung 
from below with a long wire rope, and 
of course can be heard throughout the 
town and beyond. 

Wherever Father Gilbert is there is 
bound to be motion. He is radioactive. 
At one time on Saturday there seemed 
to be either sermons, or catechism, or 
examination in catechism, going on in 
four different places. A catechist spends 
a good part of the day at the gate of 
the compound, explaining the pictures 
on the bulletin board. From daybreak 
till bedtime there is something doing. 

Father Gilbert himself is the ener- 
gizer; but he is too much for men and 





animals. Neither can stand his pace 
on a mission trip. The last muleteer to 
contract for a trip with him swore 
“never again” on his return, claiming 
that his mules would never be the same. 





“Pang P’iao”’— 

At about 9:30 on Saturday evening 
we were enjoying a quiet conversation 
outside the little mission residence of 
three rooms, when suddenly a number 
of rifle shots not a half mile away dis- 
turbed the evening calm. They con- 
tinued, getting closcr, and we decided 
it was healthier inside. 

Next day we heard that gentlemen 
of the highway had paid a surprise 








HE SELLS CANDIED CHESTNUTS, 
A POPULAR MANCHU SWEET 
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visit to a farmer not far from the mis- 
sion. “Pang p’iao”, they call this little 
pastime. Usually the “boys” take away 
one or more members of the family, to 
be released later for a “consideration”. 
Ir the meantime they dispatch ears for 
arguments, when the “consideration” is 
slow in coming. 

Confirmation— 

The Solemn Mass must have im- 
pressed the T’ung Hua faithful. They 
have very few opportunities to witness 
the more solemn ceremonies. Father 
Escalante’s choir did nobly. The Con- 
firmation ceremony in the afternoon 
was the great event for the Christians. 

After the Church ceremony, Father 
Gilbert mentioned the case of a young 
man, a mile away, crippled and unable 
to leave the k’ang (oven-bed) for two 
years. We went to the house and con- 
firmed him there, with all the cere- 
monies. He lives in a poor sect’on, in 
a house not ten feet square. We in- 
vited all the pagans to witness the 
Confirmation. It was all a mystery to 
them, but the Christians explained the 
meaning of the ceremonies. 





Soya Beans and Lumber— 
Nothing would do for Father Gil- 


bert, after the ceremony, but that I vis- 
it some of the catechumen’s homes in 
the vicinity. This brought us to the 
river bank, where we witnessed an in- 
teresting scene. Over one thousand 
“ch’ac tse”, or flat-bottomed boats, 
lined the banks of the river, each one 
laden with two thousand bushels of 
soya beans. The boats are floated down 
the river to Antung during high water. 
The journey requires two weeks at 
least. Arrived at Antung, the beans 
are sold, and the boats likewise. They 
are constructed roughly, and the logs 
are easily taken apart and sent to the 
great saw mills at Antung. This meth- 
od of transporting the lumber is novel 
and economical. 

We returned to the mission about 
six o’clock to find everything ready for 
a modified rendition of the Martyr's 
Play, which had drawn over five thou- 
sand “T’ung Hua-ites” a few months 
before. Some of the boys showed ex- 
cellent talent. The schoolmaster, Chang, 
did wonders with them. 

We supped at eight and enjoyed the 


evening recreation till quite late, talk- 
Tung Hua 
is our most promising station — 105 
adult Baptisms this year—with prom- 
ise of a greater number next year. 


ing plans for the future. 





Knights of the Road— 

We were up at 4:30. There might 
be a bus. Our tickets were bought, 
and we waited for word from the sta- 
tion. Reports were discouraging. Fi- 





A GLIMPSE THROUGH T’UNG 
HUA’S EAST GATE SHOWS TELE- 
GRAPH POLES, BUT THE STREET 
PAVING IN THE FOREGROUND 
HARDLY COMES UP TO THE LAT- 
EST IN MODERN STANDARDS 


nally our messenger reported “no bus”, 
and we tried resignation, which is diffi- 
cult when the rainy season is impend- 
iny and one never knows whether it 
will be necessary to wait a week or a 
month. 

To our surprise and joy, a second 
messenger arrived at 8:30 in great ex- 
citement, saying the busses would leave 
immediately. We assembled our bags, 
and made for the station posthaste. 

hanks to Father Gilbert’s good friend, 


Dr. Nameshida, we had seats reserved. 
Dr. Nameshida has never forgotten Fa- 
ther Gilbert’s kindness to him, when, 
with no little danger for himself, he 
pleaded with the insurgents to spare 
the doctor and his family. 

Our journey back to Shan Ch’eng 
Tze was much more speedy, and less 
jumpy, than the outgoing trip. Not 
far from our destination we came upon 
the work of some ‘knights of the road”. 
Two wagons stood by the side of the 
road, with one animal apiece. The 
others had been stolen. The contents 
of the wagons were scattered on the 
ground, and the occupants had been 
taken as well. This work had been 
done less than a half hour before our 
arrival. 


Eul Pa Tan— 

After a short rest and a bite to eat 
at Shang Ch’eng Tze, Father Comber 
and I Set out for Eul Pa Tan. We ar- 
rived about 6:30. This mission is al- 
ways interesting. The whole village is 
Catholic. There are over five hundred 
Christians grouped around the church. 

The following day I left, in the rain, 
for Shang Ch’eng Tze. We had to get 
out and wade through the mud in a 
downpour, while the carriage left the 
road and made its way over the 
ploughed land. There was no other 
way, the roads were streams. We ar- 
rived in time for supper, and I re- 
turned the following day to Fushun. 





Visits From A Friend 


ENJOY Tue Fierp Arar greatly, 

and always look upon its coming as a 
visit from a very dear friend—Los An- 
geles, Caltf. 





Tue Fretp Arar is so very readable 
and close to one’s heart. God bless your 
work.—New Haven, Conn. 





For some years I have been an in- 
valid, and I look forward with great 
eagerness to the appearance of THE 
Frerp Arar. Every line is read and 
reread by us here.—Paterson, N. J. 





I am sorry Tue Fietp Arar is not 
longer.—Brooklyn, N. Y, 


FAITH THEN COMETH BY HEARING: 
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“North Carolina Apostolate” 


By the Maryknoll Superior General 





MARYKNOLL’S FIRST MISSION BAND, WITH THEIR SUPERIOR GENERAL, 
SEPTEMBER, 1018. ON THE LEFT IS FR. (NOW BISHOP AND VICAR APOS- 


TOLIC OF KAYING, SOUTH CHINA) 
THEN COMES FR. THOMAS F. 


oS 


FRANCIS X. FORD, OF BROOKLYN, 


PRICE, OF WILMINGTON, N. C. 


CO-FOUNDER OF MARYKNOLL, WHO DIED AT HONG KONG, SEPTEMBER, 


12, I919. 


IN THE CENTER IS THE 


MARYKNOLL GENERAL, AND NEXT 


TO HIM STANDS FR. BERNARD F. MEYER, OF DAVENPORT, IOWA, NOW 
A MONSIGNOR AND PREFECT APOSTOLIC OF WUCHOW, SOUTH CHINA. 
ON THE RIGHT IS FR. JAMES E. WALSH, OF CUMBERLAND, MD., NOW A 
BISHOP AND VICAR APOSTOLIC OF KONGMOON, SOUTH CHINA 
“So elated were all in the little group”, reminisces the Maryknoll General, 
“that they were starting out after the Departure Ceremony with railroad 
and steamer tickets, but without ‘scrip and staff’” 


ARYKNOLL “old 
friends’—and not so 
old — know that Fa- 
ther Price, a co- 
founder of Mary- 
knoll, was a native of 
North Carolina where 
he labored as a priest 
for twenty-five years. His ambi- 
tion was to develop a state-wide 
Apostolate, and to this end he as- 
sociated with himself two very 
zealous priests, Father Michael A. 
Irwin, and Father William F. 











AND 


O’Brien, both of whom are very 
much alive and very active. With 
the special training of young men 
for apostolic work the prospect of 
success appeared bright, but 
priests were then scarce and the 
plan could not be carried through. 
Father Irwin and Father O’Brien 
were assigned to parishes, and 
Father Price turned his thoughts 
to the world-wide mission field. 


Today under the splendid initi- 
ative of the zealous Bishop Hafey, 


HEARING BY THE WORD OF 


the Apostolate has been reéstab- 
lished, with headquarters just out- 
side of Raleigh, at Nazareth, 
which was founded by Father 
Price. 

Returning from his convales- 
cence in the south lands, the Mary- 
knoll Superior General stayed over 
at Raleigh as the guest of Bishop 
Hafey, and was deeply impressed 
by all that he saw and heard. 

At Nazareth he met the Fa- 
thers of the Apostolate. The Su- 
perior, Father Cornelius Murphy, 
was absent at the time. The Apos- 
tolate priests are housed in the 
Nazareth Extension, and each is 
furnished with a modest car. All 
radiate for many miles minister- 
ing to their scattered flocks, and 
returning to their center for con- 
ferences and companionship. Bish- 
op Hafey is keenly interested and 
his constant encouragement is a 
visible strength. 

North Carolina covers a wide 
territory, and Catholics are so few 
in comparison with the Protestant 
bodies that the Bishop often re- 
fers to his Diocese as the China 
of this country. 


Ever since his installation Bish- 
op Hafey has been obliged to seek 
material aid in the more prosper- 
ous Dioceses. His own people are 
generous, but they are so few that 
they can hardly do more than sus- 
tain the Church in its various ac- 
tivities. The quest that must be 
made elsewhere is for the acquisi- 
tion of land and buildings. 

Father Price is fondly remem- 
bered in North Carolina, and 
among those who knew him well 
there is a conviction that he is con- 
stantly helping the Diocese that 
he loved. His old companion, Fa- 
ther Irwin, has been writing a 
series of short articles in an at- 
tractive little magazine, the North 
Carolina Apostolate, published at 
Nazareth, and we are pleased to 
note frequent reference to Father 
Price, the more so as we are anx- 
ious to gather for Maryknoll 
archives what information we can 
on the life of our co-founder. 


CHRIST. 
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THE VENARD, MARYKNOLL’S OLDEST PREPARATORY COLLEGE 





A MOMENT WHEN THE REFECTORY READER HOLDS SWAY 


SACRIFICES MADE FOR GOD HAVE A 


aA ka 


Venard Views 


@ ITE Vénard is the fa- 
f miliar title by which 
our Preparatory 
School at Clarks Sum- 
mit in the Diocese of 
Scranton, Pa., has been known. 
The word, which is the family 
name of a young French Martyr, 
is pronounced like Vaynar, with 
accent (if any) on the first syl- 
lable. 

Théophane Vénard, a priest of 
the Paris Foreign Mission Soci- 
ety, labored in Tongking, Indo- 
China, and there was beheaded 
for the Faith on February 2, 1861. 
His Life, adapted from the French 
by the Maryknoll Superior Gen- 
eral in 1905, under the title, “4 
Modern Martyr”, has inspired 
many foreign mission vocations in 
the United States. Théophane Vé- 
nard was declared Blessed by the 
Church on May 2, 1909. 

One fine day before the close 
of school our Father Foto, look- 
ing for more conquests, went to 
the Vénard. 

Several shots hit the mark, and 
we are exhibiting some of them 
on these pages. 





When the Vénard started, in 
1913, its quarters were a hired 
house in Scranton, which one of 
the pioneers described as “of box 
architecture of the early period”, 
and fledglings just out of the 
Grammar Grades mingled with 
High School youths. The Vénard 
is Maryknoll’s oldest Preparatory 
College, the other two existing 
being located at Mt. Washington, 
Cincinnati, Ohio, and Los Altos, 
California. 

Today a sightly brick structure 
at Clarks Summit, Pa., houses the 
Vénard students, and gradually 
the School has come to the stature 
and status of a College. 

During the past scholastic year 
it added the first year of Philos- 
ophy to its curriculum, and Sep- 
tember of this year will find no 
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fewer than seventy students of 
Philosophy registered for the first 
and second years, i.e., for the Ju- 
nior and Senior College Courses. 


A feature of Vénard Coilege 
life meriting special mention is the 
summer camp for boys conducted 
after the scholastic year has closed. 
Camp Vénard, which has now ex- 
isted for over a decade, is super- 
vised by a Maryknoll Father, as- 
sisted by a group of seminarians 
as counsellors. The College cam- 
pus, situated 1,400 feet above sea 
level in the hill country of north- 
eastern Pennsylvania, is ideal for 
camping purposes, and a center 
from which radiate memorable 
fishing and hiking expeditions. A 
special Mass is offered daily in 
the College chapel for the conven- 
ience of the campers. 


When the Vénard was founded 
the late Bishop Hoban gave the 
Foreign Mission Preparatory 
School a warm and paternal wel- 
come to his Diocese, and never 
ceased to manifest his practical 
interest, ever ready to assist in 
any way possible. The people of 
his Diocese have shown a gen- 
erosity which has passed into a 
Maryknoll proverb. 

Bishop O'Reilly, the present 
Bishop of Scranton, has contin- 
ued to show the same paternal in- 
terest in the Vénard as did his es- 
teemed predecessor, and we are 
conscious that year by year the 
Apostolic School has won favor 
among the priests of the Scranton 
Diocese. ——— 

And if, at the close of these 
few observations about Mary- 
knoll’s oldest Preparatory College, 
some one should ask, “And what 
spirit characterizes the Vénard?” 
we would answer in the words of 
its young missioner-martyr patron : 

“True devotion is natural, gay, 
and bright, according to the words 
of St. Paul, ‘Rejoice in the Lord 
always; again, I say, rejoice’.” 
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A JOY UNKNOWN TO THE WORLD. — HENRY DORIE. 
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@NE Sunday morning in 
the well-known City of 
the Angels, Mr. John 
O’Brien seated himself 
in his favorite chair 
near the window. With 
a sigh of contentment 
he lighted a somewhat 
antique pipe, then loudly rattled his 
newspaper until he found the Sports 
Page. 

Through the living room door drifted 
odors promising an appetizing dinner. 
He could hear his wife busily whirring 
an eggbeater. Suddenly the sounds of 
kitchen activity ceased, and Mrs. 
O’Brien, an annoyed expression on her 
face, entered the room. As usual she 
had something definite to say. “John, 
why are the people staring at our gar- 
den? I’ve noticed them doing it for 
the last ten minutes.” 

“I’m sure I don’t know,” answered 
her husband, putting his head out of 
the window. However he drew it in 
quickly, being unable to see the garden 
which extended from the well-kept 
lawn to the back of the house. On the 
street groups of people were examining 
something with evident amusement. 
Passing on they were succeeded by 
others, who likewise discovered cause 
for mirth. Finally Jim Gordon, busi- 
ness associate of Mr. O’Brien, came 
into view. Following the curious crowd 
he stared into the garden for a minute, 
then throwing back his head boomed 
out a hearty laugh. 

“For pity’s sake, John, do go out 
and see what is the matter,” urged his 
worried spouse. “I hate having our 
place stared at as though it were a 
circus.” 

Mr. O’Brien rose obediently. 








From 


PRAY WITHOUT CEASING, WORDS ARE NOT 


HA Big Ship Soeo A Sailing 


By Sister Mary Immaculata Brennan, of 
Roxbury, Mass., teacher at the Maryknoll 
St. Francis Xavier School for Japanese, 


Los Angeles 


the veranda he hailed his friend, ask- 
ing for an explanation of all the hi- 
larity. 

“Come and see for yourself, John,” 
smilingly advocated Jim Gordon. The 
head of the O’Brien family crossed the 
lawn, and for a few seconds Pacifico 
Street echoed the laughter of the two 
men. In the garden, set well back un- 
der a yellow acacia tree, stood the tent 
installed by Mr. O’Brien for his young 
son Jack. To the right of the flap 
hung a huge, crudely printed sign, af- 
fixed with gigantic safety pins. It read: 

FOREIGN MISSION CLUB 

Jack O’Brien, President 

Teruko Akiyama, Secretary 

Jacob Rabinovitch, Treasurer 

Juana Gomez, Mission Scout 

Sergei Fedoroff, Mission Scout 

“Looks as though the League of Na- 
tions had its headquarters here,” 
chuckled Mr. Gordon as he took leave 
of his friend. With a broad smile, Mr. 
O’Brien detached the sign, hanging it 
on that side of the tent which faced the 
From the window his wife 
startling 
countenance registering horror and 
amusement, 

“What will that child think of next?” 
she questioned her husband who had en- 
tered the house. “Really, John, the 
neighbors must think we are crazy.” 


house. 


read the information, her 


“They seem to cnjoy themselves, so 
why worry?” came the man-like re- 
joinder. 





Toward the middle of the afternoon, 
four solemn little creatures disappeared 
behind the flap of the big tent. Inside, 
the president awaited them, importantly 
ensconced on a backless chair behind a 
battered table. A discarded wooden 
potato masher lay before him on the 
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top of a gaily covered notebook. Di- 
rectly in back of the presidential chair 
hung a picture of St. Francis Xavier, 
secured to the canvas wall with a stick- 
pin, once treasured by Mr. O’Brien. 

The Foreign Mission Club officers 
seated themselves on inverted boxes 
the secretary and treasurer having 
coveted places near the president’s 
“desk”. 

The president gravely looked at the 
minutes, then closed the book, announc- 
ing, “Mission Scout Sergei Fedoroff 
will give us a report of his work.” 

Mission Scout Fedoroff clambered to 
attention. “I ain't got much to report,” 
he offered. “Gosh, Jack, what kin I 
do? Most of the Russian kids on our 
block are Molokans, they ain't evcn 
Ortadox like me.” 

A frown furrowed the presidential 
“Mission Scout Juana Gomez 
will now make her report,” he ordered. 

Scout Gomez rose with difficulty, one 
of her numcrous strings of beads catch- 
ing on a nail which protruded from the 
bex. “What is it then that I have to 
report, Jack O’Brien,” she demand:d 
hotly, “when you round up all the keeds 
in our school?” Jack and Juana at- 
tended the same institution of learning. 
“Not even the Mexican keeds do you 





brow. 


leave me,” dolefully remarked the ag- 
grieved scout. 

“That’s right, blame me!” sputtered 
the indignant president. “You're just 
like the rest of the girls, Juana Gomez, 
always blaming the other fellow.” 

“How much we got in the treas’ry, 
Jacob?” he questioned abruptly. 

Treasurer Rabinovitch raised the lid 
of an ornate cigar box. 
le mournfully replied. 

“Five cents!” exploded the president. 
“Now look here, you kids; we can’t 
luy any mission baby for a_ nickel. 
You scouts gotta get busy. Nex’ Sun- 
day is our big day. We gotta get a 
big crowd, and take up a C’lection.” 

“How much?” queried Jacob. 

“One nickel,” said the president. 


“Five cents,” 


“All the kids in my family can't 
bring a nickel,” protested Sergei. 

“Not in mine either can they bring 
so much,” added Juana. 

“The biggest kid, five cents,” com- 
manded the president; “each little kid 
one cent. Howzat, Jacob?” asking the 
treasurer’s approval. 
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“O.K. with me,” said that astute gen- 
tleman. 

The potato masher gavel crashed on 
the table. The president addressed his 
subordinates. “You kids read up all ya 
can on what I told ya for nex’ Sunday, 
so’s our audience can git its money’s 
worth. The meeting is now closed. You 
can go.” 





Teruko attempted to arrange the box 
seats in some kind of order. The pres- 
ident seemed lost in gloomy thought. 
By way of conversation Teruko re- 
marked, “I was talking to my Sister 
about you, Jack.” She always referred 
to her religious teacher at the Mary- 
knoll School as, “my Sister”. 

“Oh, yeah?” grunted the president, 
now busily engrossed in opening a 
package of gum. “Whacha wanta do 
that for?” 

“IT toid her all about the time you 
tried to convert me in the park,” re- 
sumed the wily secretary, “and how 
you said I wouldn't go to Heaven if I 
died, ‘cause I wasn’t baptized, and,” 
she rushed on before the irate president 
could get in a word, “I told my Sister 
how I fooled you ’cause I had Baptism 
of desire even if I couldn’t be a Cath- 
olic .. . and do you know what my 
Sister said?” 

“How could I, dumb-bell?” came the 
witheringly sarcastic reply. ‘Wasn't 
there, was I?” 

“Well,” resumed Teruko, standing 
before him, arms akimbo, “my Sister 
said that you prob’ly meant well, but 
you had mis . . misguided zeal.” 

“She did, did she!” yelled the presi- 
dent, rising hurriedly from his chair. 
“Well let me tell you, Teruko Aki- 
yama, if your ole Sister knew what I 
thought o’ her, she’d be lots more care- 
ful ’bout ’spressing her opinions.” 

“Why, Jack O’Brien ;” cried Teruko, 
the picture of scandalized rightcous- 
ness. “You’ve done an awful thing so 
you have, talking *bout a Sister like 
that.” 

“Aw,” muttered that worthy, “your 
ole Sisters ain’t no good. Bet they ain’t 
half as nice as ours,” referring to the 
long-suffering nuns who taught him 
and who would have been surprised to 
find him fighting in their defence. 

“They are too,” hotly declared Ter- 
uko, “My Sisters are the nicest Sis- 


IT IS THE HEART THAT PRAYS. — JUST DE 


ters in the whole world, so there!” 
Thus disputing, the president and his 
secretary closed business for the day. 





The next Sunday afternoon, a varied 
assembly gathered in and around the 





“MY SISTERS ARE THE NICEST 

SISTERS IN THE WHOLE WORLD, 

SO THERE!” HOTLY DECLARED 
TERUKO 


Mission Club tent. Many of the audi- 
ence found themselves forced to sit on 
the greensward, due to the lack of “box 
seats”. Looking out upon the expectant 
crowd the president and his officers felt 
gratified. Nine members of the clan 
of Gomez appeared in proud support of 
their sister Juana. With them were 
many who claimed Mexico as _ their 
mother country. Jacob Rabinovitch 
had succeeded in coaxing five Jewish 
compatriots to attend, three boys and 


two girls. Seven of Teruko’s school- 
mates shyly took the seats assigned 
them near their distinguished friend. 
Sergei’s fair-haired countrymen, both 
Molokan and Orthodox, came prepared 
to assist him in his task. 

Mr. and Mrs. O’Brien, together with 
Father Sullivan and Mr. Gordon, sat 
well in the rear of the garden. Bob 
and Dorothy, Jack’s older brother and 
sister, had pleaded engagements else- 
where. Jack beamed joyfully when he 
spied his pastor among the guests. 

When the audience finally settled in- 
to seemingly comfortable positions, the 
president literally Jet the welkin ring 
with the force of his potato masher. 
“Ladies and Gentlemun,” he announced. 
“We sure are glad, I mean we are very 
glad to have ya here this afternoon. 
I guess ya all know what this club’s 
for, so I won't spend much time talk- 
in’, I mean talking, "bout it.’ At this 
juncture the president twisted his tie 
until it nestled cozily under his left ear. 
This business of addressing audiences 
seemed rather hard on the nerves. He 
scratched his head, a habit deplored by 
his exasperated mother, drew a deep 
breath, and plunged ahead. “We just 
wanta tell ya folks that we, I mean 
this here club, wants to adop’ a pagan 
kid, I mean baby—and we can’t raise 
the money. And that, ladies and gen- 
tlemun, is why you're here today. At 
the close of the program, a C’lection 
will be taken up by our ’steemed treas- 
‘rer, Jacob Rabinovitch.” Laboriously 
the president lifted a paper from his 
table. “The first number on the pro- 
gam, ladies and gentlemun,” came the 
modest announcement, “is me.” Grasp- 
ing the paper in perspiring hands he 
read, “What I Think a Missioner 
Ought To Be.” 

Here was a topic which gave full 
scope to the president’s imagination. 
At its conclusion one gathered that the 
ideal missioner was a compound of St. 
Francis Xavier, Christopher Columbus, 
Father Damien, Lindbergh, Admiral 
Byrd, Babe Ruth and President Roose- 
velt. The reverend hero fell into many 
dangers, outdoing St. Paul numberless 
times in the perils of robbers and ship- 
wreck. When his super-missionary safe- 
ly made the heavenly port, Jack re- 
ceived vigorous applause. Smiling 
sheepishly he sat down, only to rise as 
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quickly again. “Miss Teruko Akiyama,” 
he proclaimed, “will now read her pa- 
per.” 

Teruko, a delectable vision in the 
kimono she had donned for the occa- 
sion, made a deep bow. She had pre- 
pared a eulogy of the Japanese Mar- 
tyrs. With all the delicacy of a creamy 
rose, almend eyes alight, and soft hair 
gleaming blue-black in the rays of the 
southern sun, she stood before an ad- 
miring audience, describing without a 
shudder the most awful torments en- 
dured by her countrymen. When she 
had finished, Pedro Gomez exclaimed 
to Abe Rothstein, between ecstatic 
chews of gum, “That kid sure picked a 
thriller.” 

The turn of Jacob Rabinovitch came 
next. Catching sight of his kindly old 
grandfather, who had been shyly lean- 
ing over the fence until Father Sulli- 
van had beckoned to a place beside him, 
Jacob drew fresh courage. The grand- 
son of a rabbi could not fail. 

In contrast to the tawny-haired and 
somewhat freckled-faced president, the 
“steemed treas’rer” with his softly curl- 
ing black hair and deep, heavily fringed 
dark eyes stood before the waiting as- 
sembly like a small prophet. Had Herr 
Hitler been a privileged listener, his 
“tooth-brush” moustache would have 
quivered to his eyebrows in wrath, such 
names did the small Israelite hurl at 
him. Where Jacob found his yocabu- 
lary no one could surmise, but at the 
close of his address a mighty roar went 
up for the cause of Jewry. 

Scout Juana Gomez next took the 
stand. Juana proved even more gory, if 
possible, than Tcruko. Before she had 
finished her: narrative of persecutions 
in the troubled land across the border, 
small Carlos was sobbing his heart out, 
regardless of his sister Lupe’s very 
audible, “Shut up!” After Juana’s last, 
palpitating word the clans of Gomez, 
Alvarez, Garcia and Mendoza rose in 
a body shrieking, “Viva Mexico!” 

When quiet. had been restored, blue- 
eyed, blonde-haired Scout Sergei Fedo- 
roff succeeded his Mexican collcague. 
“Tf you think those other kids told you 
somethin’,” he modestly advised, “wait 
until you listen to this.” The suffer- 
ings of his people in far-off Russia 
roused the rather lethargic Sergei to 
heights of oratory. His murderous 


NO 


portrayals remained unmitigated by the 
slightest softening of detail. 





After the last wild burst of applause 
Jack announced, “Our pastor, Father 
Sullivan, will now speak a few words.” 
Although this came as news to the 
priest, who as he expressed it felt 
steeped in blood, he graciously respond- 
ed, thanking the Foreign Mission Club 
for its novel entertainment, and prais- 
ing the members for their efforts not 











TACK. THE FOREIGN MISSION 
CLUB’S DISTINGUISHED PRESI- 
DENT, HAD IN MIND FOR ADOP- 
TION A CHERUBIC CHINESE IN- 


2 


only in fields afar, but in their promo- 
tion of amity among the racial groups 
assembled in universal brotherhood on 
O'Brien’s lawn. Concluding, the priest 
asked all present to cooperate in help- 
ing the club members purchase their 
pagan baby. 

While the soda-pop and cookies 
thoughtfully provided by Mrs. O’Brien 
were being passed, Treasurer Rabino- 
vitch took up the collection in Mr. 
O'Brien’s old felt hat. Not one hesi- 
tating hand escaped his rigid scrutiny. 

Proudly Jacob placed his gleanings 
on the table before the impolitely curi- 


ous club officers. Triumphantly they 
smiled at one another--the pagan baby 
was theirs! 





Two days later another meeting of 
the Foreign Mission Club took place. 
The occasion was a momentous one, 
involving as it did the naming of the 
newly-adopted baby. But where har- 
mony should have reigned there was 
naught but strife. What kind of a 
baby should they adopt? Jack had in 
mind a cherubic Chinese infant, but 
Teruko’s consternation proved so great 
he abandoned the idea. She insisted 
that the baby be Japanese, while Juana 
and Sergei each felt the need of adopt- 
ing babies in their own respective fa- 
therlands. 

With truly Solomonic wisdom Jacob 
settled the problem. “Jack wants a Chi- 
nese, Teruko a Japanese, and Juana 
and Sergei a Mexican and Russian ba- 
by,” he stated, “but I can’t get any 
Jewish kid who wants to be baptized. 
Now, the kids you want to adopt are 
all different kinds of kids, but most 
of them are kinda light colored. Why 
don’t we get a little nigger-baby, then 
there'll be no hard feelings?” 

After troubled consideration this sage 
advice was agreed upon, and an un- 
suspecting African waif secured a 
goodly supply of godparents. 

“But what'll we call the kid?” de- 
manded Sergei. 

“John is a good enough name for 
any kid,” said the unassuming presi- 
dent. 

“Lots of famous people, grand dukes 
an’ everything, get Sergei for a name,” 
observed the Russian scout looking un- 
concernedly into space. 

“Jacob was a wonderful man,” 
vouchsafed the owner of that appela- 
tion. “Why,” he added impressively, 
“Jacob even fought an angel once, and 
l:ept it up all through the night!” 

‘Well, as long as it’s a boy,” settled 
Tcruko, “I s’pose you better call it 
after you three. When we're rich 
enough to get a girl, she'll be named 
after us.” 





Over the blue Pacific sped a huge 
boat, bearing in its hold a painstakingly 
written letter enclosing the adoption fee 
for one tiny African Christian, to be 
known as John Sergei Jacob. 
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Gleanings from a Corporation Report 


ARYKNOLL, the Catholic 

Foreign Mission Society of 
America, is incorporated under 
the laws of New York, Massachu- 
setts, Pennsylvania, and Cali- 
fornia. 

The New York Corporation is 
the oldest and naturally the most 
important. When it started, in 
1912, there were only two Mary- 
knollers—the two Founders—in a 
group of nine of whom the late 
Cardinal Farley was the Honor- 
ary President. Among the others 
were His Eminence, Cardinal 
Hayes; his Chancellor, the late 
Bishop Dunn, then Diocesan Di- 
rector of the Propagation of the 
Faith; the late Justice Victor 
Dowling, and the Hon. Alfred J. 
Tally. 





Year after year the little group 
have met, usually in the Cardinal’s 
library, where progressive reports 
reveal satisfactory developments 
and evoke encouraging comments. 
A few extracts from the latest re- 
port will doubtless interest our 
friends: 

Happily, thanks to bishops and pas- 
tors, we have been able to restore THE 
Fietp Arar to its former circulation, 
which is at present around 125,000. 
The dioceses which have given us not- 
able cooperation are: Boston, Provi- 
dence, Hartford, New York, Brooklyn, 
Baltimore, Scranton, Cincinnati, De- 
troit, Milwaukee, Rockford, Los Ange- 
les and San Francisco. If we can keep 
the circulation above 100,000, we should 
be safe—as most of our occasional gifts, 
legacies and annuities, as well as our 





FIRST COMMUNION DAY DURING SUMMER SCHOOL AT OLD MISSION 
SAN TUAN BAUTISTA, CALIF. THE MARYKNOLL PASTOR IS FR. FRANCIS 
CAFFREY, OF LAWRENCE _MASS.. AND THE MARYKNOLL SISTER-TEACH- 


ERS ARE SR. M. JUDITH TIVNAN, 


OF SALEM, MASS., AND SR. M. 


MAGDALA BANGS, OF SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


“WHAT OTHERS BELIEVE DOES NOT CONCERN ME.” 


vocations, can be traced to THE FIELp 
AFAR. 





The Maryknoll personnel today com- 
prises: 

204 priests 

244 students 

71 Brothers 

4 Oblates 

Counting the Sisters, who number 
478, we have a Maryknoll family of 
1,001. 





Our mission fields are five (with a 
sixth in prospect). 
In South China 

1. The Vicariate of Kongmoon— 
Bishop Walsh. 

2. The Prefecture of Wuchow— 
Msgr. Meyer. 

3. The Vicariate of Kaying—Bish- 
op-elect Ford. 

In Manchukuo 

4. The Prefecture of Fushun— 
Msgr. Lane. 

In Korea 

5. The Prefecture of Peng Yang— 
Msgr. Morris. 

In Japan we have a group of young 
priest$, preparing under Father Byrne 
to take over a new Mission. One of 
these is secretary to Archbishop Ma- 
rella, the Apostolic Delegate. 

Another of our priests lives at the 
Delegation compound in Peiping, and 
is a member of the Synodal Commis- 
sion. He is also engaged in publicity 
work under the Delegate. 

Besides the above, we have three 
priests in a Honolulu parish, and three 
in Manila, one of these latter acting as 
secretary to Archbishop O'Doherty, the 
others directing a hostel for university 
students. 





The properties held in our five Mis- 
‘sions are free of debt. Each Mission 
has its Center, which is usually a large 
compound with several buildings; and 
the priests, scattered over wide areas, 
occupy 76 mission stations, each with 
its chapel and residence, and many with 
other buildings. 

There are 82 elementary schools, 
three seminaries, and eight other build- 
ings used as novitiates and catechist 
training schools; 49 more buildings in- 
cluding hospitals, orphanages, dispensa- 
ries, and homes for the aged and lepers. 
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Maryknoll-in-Shanghat ‘Prepares 


By Sister Mary Espiritu Venneman, R.N., of Springfield, Ill. 


} 





ceceniamisitiieeiaiaiieaiaas sae iain! 


MR. JOSEPH LO PA HONG, OF SHANGHAT. PROMINFNT BUSINESS MAN, 


GIFTED ORGANIZER, AND GREAT CHINESE CHRISTIAN. 


HIS MOST 


RECENT VENTURE FOR GOD AND SOULS IS THE CONSTRUCTION IN A 
SUBURB OF THE CHINESE METROPOLIS OF A HOSPITAL FOR THE 
MENTALLY AFFLICTED, A CLASS OF SUFFERERS UNTIL NOW UTTERLY 


NEGLECTED AND DESPISED IN CHINA. 


MARYKNOLL SISTERS ARE AS- 


SUMING THE DIRECTION OF THE WOMEN’S SECTION OF THE NEW HOS- 


PITAL. 


WE ASK PRAYERS FOR OUR 


PIONEERS IN THIS EXTREMELY 


DIFFICULT WORK 


HANGHAI, where a 
group of Maryknoll 
Sisters have under- 
taken the direction 
of the women’s sec- 
tion of a hospitai 
founded by Mr. Lo 
Pa Hong for the care 
of the mentally af- 
flicted, is the home of 
one of the Church’s most active 
and extensive missionary centers 
in the entire world. 








THE 


The Maryknoll Sisters arrived 
in Shanghai in March, but the 
hospital was not ready for pa- 








PERPETUAL Maryknoll 
Membership—$50—will en. 
title you to many spiritual ad- 
vantages during life and after. 
Payments of the offering re- 
quired may be extended over a 
period of two years. 


tients until the middle of July. The 
intervening months afforded a 
much appreciated opportunity for 
language study and the observa- 
tion of some of the multiple mani- 
festations of Catholicity in the 
Chinese metropolis. One of the 
pioneers of this Maryknoll ven- 
ture in Shanghai wrote as follows 
to Maryknoll-on-the-Hudson : 

Although the new hospital is keep- 
ing us waiting, we really appreciate this 
time for study and preparation. 

We have a class in Psychiatry and 
one dealing with nursing care of the 
mentally ill every day, besides the study 
of Shanghai dialect. Our little Chinese 
teacher is proud of his pupils and has 
no intention of turning out poor prod- 
ucts, therefore—we study, study, study. 
You should hear the sounds and tones 
that rise up from this study room. 

A Chinese Pilgrimage— 

Last Sunday, Mr. Lo and his family 
invited us to join a pilgrimage from 
Shanghai to the Shrine of Our Lady of 
Zo-Sé. The Shrine is quite a distance 
from Shanghai. There is a traditional 
story of how, in answer to prayer, Our 
Lady miraculously saved the city from 
marauding soldiers. A large church 
was erected on the mountain and _ the 
Catholics make yearly pilgrimages to 
the Shrine. It reminds me of the one 
of Our Lady of Antipolo, in the Phil- 
ippines, but the pilgrimages are con- 
ducted very differently. 

At three o’clock in the morning the 
cars were waiting, and we all started, 
a little sleepy-eyed, for the station. 
Peter, the big Chinese porter for the 
Charity Sisters here, was loaned for 
the day to accompany us, help carry 
the lunch, and see that no one got lost. 
He was proud of his job and _per- 
formed nobly. 

We motored up to the main station 
where a chartered train was getting 
filled up with pilgrims. Everybody 
seemed to be going—religious, school- 
children, Boy Scouts, old and young. 
Two thousand people were on the train 
when it pulled out of the station. 

We rode for miles through the coun- 
try and then the train stopped at a 
small station, where boats were lined 
up to take us the rest of the way by 
water. The Boy Scouts were cute lit- 


PROVIDENCE OF GOD WAITS OFTEN 
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tle fellows and especially attentive in 
helping the Sisters along the narrow 
paths and up the dizzy planks into the 
boat. 

Two motor boats pulled a train of 
six boats each up the river. It was 
one of the most beautiful boat trips 
that I have ever made. When we 
rounded the river curves, we got a 
glimpse of the long trail of boats with 
cheering pilgrims. We were about 
three hours on the water, and the con- 
duct of the Chinese pilgrims edified us 
greatly. They prayed the Rosary at 
intervals and sang hymns. 

When we were approaching the land- 
ing place we saw crowds and crowds 
of pilgrims, who had come from miles 
around the country. They swelled the 
numbers to almost five thousand more. 

The majority of the people were 
fasting, and it was then about nine 
o'clock. The poor men were asked to 
wait for a second Mass. We all 
walked up the hill and were crowded 
into the church. Mr. Lo was very k'nd 
in reserving seats for us, but, at that, we 
were squeezed almost to pulp. But we 
were all attending the Holy Sacrifice 
and about to receive Our Blessed Sa- 
viour with the thousands of others who 
were there, and this was our joy, Our 
Blessed Mother was surely pleased. 


Guests of Mr. Lo— 

It was ten o’clock when we found 
ourselves in Mr. Lo’s family boat, hav- 
ing breakfast. They told us not to eat 
much, that we were going to have din- 
ner with them in about an hour. We 
knew what that meant, so we barely 
satisfied our hunger at breakfast. 

The Franciscan Sisters of Mary 
joined our party for dinner. All of us 
were placed around two tables in the 
boat. This time there were no forks 
nor knives—so the meal had to go 
down with the use of chopsticks, or not 
at all. We marveled at the ability we 
really had when there was no other 
way out of it. The meal was an en- 
joyable one. 





The End of a Perfect Day— 
After dinner we visited the church, 


and then said the Stations of the Cross. 
The Stations are erected along the 
mountain side up to the top, where a. 
new and larger church is being built. 


FINE yourself if you have 
made us “get after you” 
for that renewal. 








The Jesuits have an observatory up 
there. It reminded me of Baguio. But 
this is only one mountain, and at Ba- 
guio one views many rugged peaks. 
The surrounding country is flat plains. 

At about 1:30 in the afternoon the 
pilgrims visited three other shrines, 
where they stopped and prayed and 
sang hymns. An orchestra accompa- 
nied them and furnished the music. 
Benediction in the church, with a short 
talk by the Bishop to the pilgrims, 
ended the ceremonies. 

The trip home was delightful. 





A REPRESENTATION OF OUR 

LADY OF ZO-SE. IN THE BACK- 

GROUND IS THE HILL CROWNED 
Y THE SHRINE 


Prayer and Trust— 

This morning at Mass the thought 
came to me—as it so often does—of the 
priests’ Sacred Ministry, and of how 
much we should pray for them. 

For almost eight years, at St. Paul’s 
Hospital in Manila, I was in contact 
with souls who came to know God bet- 
ter and to receive an entirely new lease 
on life through the grace of the Sacra- 
ments. Our hospital chaplains were 
instruments through whom these count- 
less blessings were administered. The 
cooperation and encouragement that we 
received from these priests edified us, 


FOR THE PETITIONS OF MEN. 


and kept our own souls alert on their 
way to God. 

Each morning our Sisters here have 
time to attend a second Mass at the 
Franciscan Procure, before our eight 
o'clock class begins. We marvel at the 
number of Chinese people who are 
caily communicants there. 

We shall soon be busy in our new 
work and are confident that, with 
prayer and trust, much may be accom- 
plished for God and souls. 





June Profession and 


Clothing Ceremonies 


N June thirtieth the Mary- 

knoll Superior General pre- 
sided at a clothing and profession 
ceremony at the Sisters’ Mother- 
house, across the road from the 
Maryknoll Seminary. 

Those privileged to make their 
first vows are: 

Sr. Frances Marion Gardner, Seattle, 
Wash.; Sr. M. Philippa Keough, East 
Boston, Mass.; Sr. M. Luella Veile, 
Quincy, Ill.; Sr. Dolores Marie Jansen, 
Germantown, IIll.; Sr. Charles Marie 
Robin, Hartford, Conn.; Sr. Miriam 
Louise Kroeger, Jefferson City, Mo.; 
Sr. Marie Bernard Purcell, Cornwall, 
Ont., Canada, and Sr. M. Francis de 
Sales Marsland, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

The novices who received the 
habit of the Congregation are: 

Edna Demanche (Sr. M. St. Law- 
rence), St. Louis, Mo.; Marie Rosario 
(Sr. Philomena Marie), Hong Kong; 
Elizabeth Dillon (Sr. M. Catherine), 
Passaic, N. J.; Mary Collins (Sr. Rose 
Magdalen), Dorchester, Mass.; Mary 
Rose Miller (Sr. Miriam Joseph), Port- 
land, Ore.; Julia Dunphy (Sr. Mary 
Bernadette), Brooklyn, N. Y.; Helen 
Shalvey (Sr. Xavier Marie), Rich- 
mond Hill, L. I, N. Y.; Elizabeth 
Prior (Sr. Maura Shaun), Bridgeport, 
Conn.; Eleanor Andrews (Sr. M. 
Eleanor Francis), Cambridge, Mass.; 
Mary Murray (Sr. M. St. Francis), 
Glen Cove, N. Y.; Margaret Dagg (Sr. 
Rose Miriam), Cleveland, Ohio; Ger- 
trude Brach (Sr. Rose Gertrude), New- 
ark, N. J.; Helen Carr (Sr. Philip 
Marie), Philadelphia, Pa., and Mary 
Fuchs (Sr. Mary Ann), Chillicothe, 
Ohio. 
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Friends Who Cannot Be Sponsors 


E often feel that no one who 

reads the contents of a mail 
bag can be said to be out of touch 
with life. Indeed, often within 
the dim recesses of sealed envel- 
opes journey secrets of hearts to 
which men would never find the 
courage to give utterance with 
their lips. 

One of the sweetest consola- 
tions of the Maryknoll mail desk 
is the frank and open confidence 
with which men and women of 
all walks of life bring us into the 
sanctums of their thoughts and 
tell us many things which are hid- 
den even from the loved ones of 
their household. 

And in these years of general 
financial trouble, family misfor- 
tunes are often the burden of 
their story. Strange though it 
may seem, it makes us immensely 
happy to receive certain letters 
telling us that the writers cannot 
help us in a money way. 

For there is something finer 
than silver and gold. We need the 


precious metals, it is true, but we 
need that which silver and gold 
can never buy—the loyal devotion 
of good friends. And sometimes 
the pain and disappointment ex- 
pressed in a few lines explaining 
why assistance cannot be given 
brings us almost as deep a sense 
of satisfaction as the arrival of a 
generous check. “Here is a real 
friend,” we find ourselves saying. 

Read the following as an exam- 
ple: 

“T am very sorry, Father, that I am 
unable to help Maryknoll’s good work 
of saving souls for God, but, dear Fa- 
ther, I am without funds, I am with- 
out work, and I am 75 years old. I am 
unable to secure work, as old men are 
not wanted in industry, and besides I 
have a crippled hand. 

“But if I am ever able to help again 
I will gladly do so. I find it very hard 
to refrain from assisting you for whom 
I have such an affection, but God’s will 
be done. 

“My earnest prayers and good wishes 
for the success of the Maryknoll mis- 





THE FIRST RADIO BROADCAST OF CATHOLIC MUSIC IN MANCHUKUO, 
RY MARYKNOLL PRIESTS, SISTERS, AND THE JAPANESE CHOIR OF 


THE MARYKNOTL “STAR OF THE SEA CHURCH”, DATREN. 


THE ORGAN- 


IST IS FR. JOHN MURRETT, M.M., OF BUFFALO, N. Y. BESIDE HIM IS 
FR. EDMUND RYAN, OF DORCHESTER, MASS., CHANTER 


THERE IS NOTHING GRANDER THAN 


gage. 


sioners.” 

From California, then, comes 
this: 

“With a great deal of sadness I am 
writing to te!l you it is impossible, as 
circumstances are with us now, to send 
even a dollar a month for the Mary- 
knoll missioners. If the Lord would 
only send someone to buy our prop- 
erty, or some way to clear the mort- 
We have prayed and prayed till 
we are almost disheartened, but. still 
there are others worse off. If we were 
not so old there would be some com- 
fort in expectation. 

“T am enclosing only one dollar, but 
I firmly promise the Lord that if we 
get on our feet again I will be back 
with you as a Maryknoll Sponsor.” 


Our friends put trust in us, and, 
embarrassing though this is in the 
grave responsibility that it places 
on us, we see it as the finest test 
of friendship. 

“Our family is in great trouble and 
we don’t know what to do,” writes one 
who has been close to us for a long 
time. “Please pray for us. We all 
feel you are stronger than we are. 
Ask the Heavenly Father to help us 
and guide us. My brother who is the 
sole support of five is trying his best 
to run our business, but we owe a large 
amount of bills and the collectors even 
suggest that they will close our shop. 
I am sending a dollar as a sacrifice of- 
fering for your missioners. May God 
hear your prayers for us.” 

It goes without saying that to 
such requests we give great atten- 
tion. Each day a list is gathered 
of all such intentions and sent to 
the Rector of the Seminary, who 
in the course of night prayers 
reads them to the students. It is 
good for our young Knollers, for 
it keeps them constantly aware 
that souls with bitter burdens ex- 
pect refreshment through their in- 
tercession. We sincerely hope that 
it is likewise good for our friends, 
and that God looks favorably on 
our earnest petitions in their be- 
half. 








/HAT, when I come to die, 
shall I wish to have done 


‘for Christ? 
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Dropped Into Our Basket 





ONE OF MARYKNOLL’S “PROPAGANDISTS” (IN OTHER WORDS, “BEG- 

GARS FOR CHRIST”) WAS HIMSELF HELD UP ON A WHARF OF SOUTH 

CHINA BY THESE IMPORTUNATE LITTLE MENDICANTS. THE HUMOR 

OF THE SITUATION DID NOT PREVENT OUR MARYKNOLL “GO-GETTER” 

FROM ADMIRING THE SUPERB TECHNIQUE OF THESE CHINESE MEM- 
BERS OF THE BEGGAR CONFRATERNITY 


“I AM not only satisfied, but it 

has made me very happy ever 
since I have had my Annuity to 
know that in this way I can help 
your work. I much appreciate 
your promptness in having my 
check here the day on which it is 
due. I have told others about my 
Annuity.” 

Maryknoll receives from its An- 
nuitants many letters similar to 
the above, which came to us from 
a friend in Brainerd, Minnesota. 
Among the most recent additions 
to our ranks of Satisfied Annui- 
tants are benefactors in Santa 
Barbara, Calif., Baltimore, Md., 
Rock Island, Ill., Los Angeles, 
Calif., and St. Louis, Mo. 


Gifts of that thrice welcome 
“Stringless” variety were received 
from friends in Philadelphia, Pa., 
Poughkeepsie, N. Y., New York, 
N. Y., Calumet City, Ill, Endi- 
cott, N. Y., and Rochester, N. Y. 


A reverend benefactor in Phil- 
adelphia, Pa., gave us generous 
aid in meeting the Training Ex- 
penses of a Future Missioner. 


_ Maryknoll is indebted to mis- 
sion lovers in Hyde Park, Mass., 


VOCATION 


New York, N. Y., and Newark, 
N. J., for apostolic cooperation in 
its task of meeting the salaries of 
Native Catechists, the missioners’ 
indispensable “right-hand men”. 


Our Kongmoon mission field in 








“cy all Fridays every 

priest of the Society 
shall offer his Mass, and 
other members shall make 
remembrances in their 
Holy Communions and 
Rosaries, for the members 
and benefactors of the 
Society, living and dead.” 


“The Society mzy ins 
clude in its prayers and 
merits others who assist 
in its various enterprises. 
They shall be known as 
Ordinary Members or 
Perpetual Members.” 
—From the Maryknoll 
Constitutions, as finally 
approved by Rome, 











South China, Maryknoll’s oldest 
mission in the Orient, benefited by 
substantial offerings from friends 
in Calumet City, Ill., and Balti- 
more, Md. 


A generous offering for the 
chapel of our Probatorium (No- 
vitiate) in Bedford, Mass., was 
made by a reverend benefactor in 
Boston, Mass. 


Early responses to our annual 
Departure Appeal (for the travel 
and outfit expenses of our Ori- 
ent-bound missioners) were re- 
ceived from Bridgeport, Conn., 
Philadelphia, Pa., Brooklyn, N. 
Y., and Belmont, Mass. 


Six Wills matured in favor of 
Maryknoll recently, and we were 
named as beneficiaries in four 
others. 


A subscriber writes: THe Frrtp 
AFAR is as essential as the furni- 
ture, for it has to go wherever we 
go. We have moved, please note 
the change of address. 

This friend will lose no copies 
of the magazine he prizes. How 
about yourself? If you have 
moved, write to the circulation 
department of THe Fretp Arar, 
giving both your new and your 
old address. This will avoid de- 
lay in the delivery of your mag- 
azine. 


LAME begets flame, and Faith 
lights candles over the earth. 


ET LUX PERPETUA LUCEAT EIS 
E ask prayers for the souls 
of the following deceased 

friends of the mission cause: 

Rt. Rev. Msgr. Charles J. Goeckel; 
Rev. James F. Hamilton; Rev. Francis 
Deminski, C.R.; Rev. Henry A. Spen- 
gler; Rev. Clement Dimpfl, O.S.B.; 
Rev. Claude Chambard; Rev. F. Huf- 
nagel; Mother Marie Antoinette Bo- 
land; Sr. M. Bonaventure; Sr. M. As- 
sisium; Sr. M. William; Sr. M. Ursula; 
Sr. M. Celestine; Mrs. E. Keelan; Pat- 
rick Flynn; Mrs, N. A. McGurk; Jo- 
seph A. Nugent; J. H. Riley; Grace 
Lonergan; Mrs. B. Gies; T. P. Scan- 


OF THE MISSIONER. — RENE BAZIN. 
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Autumn is the time to see 


JAPAN - CHINA - PHILIPPINES 


Go by President Liner! 


See a mission in the making! Since 1933 a little 
group of Maryknollers has been living in Japan, 
learning the language and becoming familiar 
with native customs, with a view to permanent 
mission activities. See this newest Maryknoll en- 
terprise when you visit Japan by President Liner. 


See the Orient economically yet luxuriously 
this autumn. Go by President Liner! Low fares 
apply oncomfortable Tourist (alloutsidestate- 
rooms)andFirst Class accommodations. Favor- 
able exchange makes all shore costs low. 

Sail any week! From New York and Califor- 
nia President Liners cruise via Hawaii and the 
Sunshine Route to Yokohama, Kobe, Shang- 
hai, Hongkong, Manila. You can make a com- 
plete roundtrip in slightly over six weeks... 
adding to this as you please, planning stop- 
overs and sidetrips anywhere. Outdoor swim- 
ming pool. For details see your travel agent, or.. 














DOLLAR STEAMSHIP LINES 


NEW YORK 


CHICAGO 


SAN FRANCISCO 





lon; Mrs. C. Feurbach; S. A. Kaniuth; 
Mrs. B. Ouellette; P. Maloney; J. F. 
Gilshenan; J. Ecaz; E. J. Ryan; Mrs. 
Michael Curran; M. Burns; Eustace 
F. Brennan; C. J. Jensen; Mrs. J. P. 
Laffey; Mrs. Bridget E. Carroll; Ger- 
trude Meaney; Josephine Hickey; Mrs. 
M. A. Byrns; Mrs. T. Dwight; Nora 
Finnegan; Christina Hess; T. Collins; 
Mrs. Margaret Donovan; Mr. Mc- 
Manus; Mrs. Margrite Gibson; Mrs. 
Elizabeth Monahan; Christina Ma- 
loney; Mrs. M. Mueller; J. O’Brien; 
Mrs. E. Schooley; Sarah L. Carmen; 
Mrs. H. P. Smith; M. Shannon; Law- 
rence Heilig; G. E. Stuart; Mrs. W. J. 
Finnegan; Mary O’Connell; J. O’Con- 
nor; Mary Reilly; H. K. Walker; Mrs. 
M. A. Doyle; J. McHenry; Julia Spil- 
lane; George Krouger; Marie Cau- 
hape; Mrs. J. Gilligan; M. Kaschmit- 
ter; Mrs. Geudera; Felix Gannon; 
Mary G. Noon; Elizabeth McIntyre ; 
Mrs. M. Colleran; Mrs. C. E. Holedy ; 
J. Morrissey, Jr.; Mrs. J. McParlin; 
Mrs. E. Leary; J. Duggan; Mrs. An- 
derson; P, O. Halloran; J. W. Keogh; 


“THY KINGDOM COME”, 


H. Lawler; Mrs. E. Cronin; P. J. 
Phinn; Patrick Pye; Mrs. M. Kirrene; 
Mrs. Otto Best; Catherine Blatchford; 
R. Tweed; Hannah Maynihan; Mrs. 
M. L. Hillenbrand; T. Keena; Theresa 
McNamee. 


STUDENT BURSES 


A burse is a sum of money drawing 
yearly interest which is applied to the 
board, housing and educati n ofa stu- 
dent at the Maryknoll Seminary, or at 
one of its Preparatory Colleges in the 
United States- 


FOR THE MAJOR SEMINARY 


($5,000 each) 
MAHAN MEMORIAL BURSE.. 
St. Vincent De Paul Burse, No. 2 
Ce ee ee eee 4,500.00 
Michael J. Egan Memorial Burse.. 4,200.00 


4,630.85 


ee eee 4,068.13 
Kate McLaughlin Memorial Burse. 4,050.00 
Dunwoodie Seminary Burse...... 3,822.09 
Immaculate Conception, Patron of 
America, Burse.....c.scssccoss 3,153.94 
St. Michael Burse, No. 1......+++ 3,015.00 
A Rs bak ons 0se en oeee ese 3,000.00 
Marywood College Burse.......-- 2.882.00 
Bishop Molloy Burse.........+0++ 2,851.00 
Byrne Memorial Burse..........-+ 2,800.25 
Holy Child Jesus Burse.......++- 2,762.85 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse...... 2,284.63 
Our Lady of Mt. Carmel Burse... 2,264.19 
Duluth Diocese Burse............+ 2,211.70 
Archbishop Ircland Burse......... 2,101.00 
St. Bernadette of Lourdes Burse.. 1,940.09 
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Of: Wonmtinkc Barse. so .sis.6 0550000 1,904.19 
Our Lady of the Sacred Heart Burse 1,738.06 
DE: SIGMPE. BOUIN. 65 6.0 sas 558 Oko es 1,455.88 


l'r. Nummey Burse of Holy Child 
Jesus Parish of Richmond Hill... 1,402.55 


St. Francis Xavier Burse......... 1,390.38 
St. Francis of Assisi, No. 2 Burse 1,139.10 
St. John Baptist Burse........... t,121.28 
Manchester Diocese Burse......... 1,000.00 
St. Boniface Burse........ rere 1,000.00 
Detroit Diocese Burse..........-. 876.00 
Se ee MOONE. cca each tesuwacna 772.65 
ot. dSrawrence Burse. sc... sicscccc 673.25 
St. Joseph Burse, NO. 2..6.0.00600 656.20 
Children of Mary Burse.......... 655.70 
SE, WVIAGE TRB sje oo en's cewcesce 630.70 
Holy Family Burse.......cscece 582.25 
St. Joan of Arc Burse....cccccss 503.61 
The Holy Name Burse...........0. 476.65 
ee a ene 414.00 
St. John B. de la Salle Burse..... 292.00 
AU Saivits Bursescscccickicvcc cuss 261.78 
Rev. George M. FitsGerald Burse. 233.00 
St. John Berchmans Burse....... 201.00 
Trinity “Wekanduit” No. 2 Burse 200.00 
Jesus Christ Crucified Burse...... 190.50 
Newark Diocese Burse............. 157.00 
SS. Peter and Paul Burse........ 150.00 
Nts. eter BROIL cs on oc se Ke 106.07 
Queen of the Rosary Burse....... 105.00 





NATIVE STUDENT BURSES 


$1,500 placed at interest wll enable 
our missioners to keep one Chinese 
aspirant to t..e priesthood at a semi- 
nary in China, 





SS. ANN AND JOHN BURSE... 1,425.00 
Sacred Heart of Jesus and Our 

Lady of Perpetual Help Burse 

Ch | ee EO ee Oe 1,420.61 
Little Flower Burse.......+.ce00. 1,346.28 
Blessed Sacrament Burse......... 1,330.50 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse...... 1,218.00 
Mater Admirabilis Burse......... 1,083.00 
Souls in Purgatory Burse........ 1,076.50 
Mary Mother of God Burse...... 808.13 
McOuillen-Blémer Memorial Burse 800.00 
Christ the King Burse. No. 2.... 702.00 
Maryknoll Academia Burse....... 301.60 
es Mae) SUITE. nxaisnnicnsc's ss 255.00 
Sacred Heart of Jesus—F.W.Burse 200.00 





FOR OUR PREPARATORY 
COLLEGES 
($5,000 each) 





IN HONOR OF THE SACRED 


HEARTS OF JESUS, MARY, 

AND JOSEPH BURSE........ 4,802.00 
Sacred Heart of Jesus Burse (Re- 

Se | ar ee re 4,500.00 
i PAI: SE Loos swabine wae oae es 1,851.60 
Bl. Théophane Vénard Burse..... 1,727.80 
Archbishop Hanna Burse (Los 

MED. acceuuednn sche bases sawn 1,444.95 
Rt. Rev. Michael J. Hoban Me- 

PROVE. TSBs oso oe oe ais wee 1,232.00 
Bl. Virgin Mary Sodality Burse... 1,001.00 
Our Lady’s Circle Burse (Los Altos) 1,000.00 
St. SEGAL TGC 6c asec cc wewaces 696.32 
Ne ae 690.16 
Ven. Philippine Duchesne Burse 

CE LS) re er ye ener 427.00 
St. Philomena: Burse. soo. 5000006 215.00 
Poly Ghost BUtsC... 6 e.sicieies ase 133.00 
Immaculate Conception Burse..... 119.00 
St. Margaret Mary Burse......... 113.00 


Give glory to the Lord, and 
call upon His Name; declare His 
deeds among the Gentiles. 


IS A PRAYER BRIEF BUT ALL-EMBRACING. 
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Sather Ghin Speaking: 
Dear SMaryknoll -junioro, 


Are you ready for a big surprise? 


How would you like to hear your old Father Chin talk to you? I 
suppose you are thinking—Father Chin is coming to visit our school, 
or, Father Chin’s going to call me up on the phone, or, Father Chin’s 
inviting all the Juniors to his Office for a chat? 


All those guesses are off the track, because—on the first Saturday of 
each month at 7:30 P.M. Eastern Standard Time, Father Chin is having 
a RADIO CHIN CHAT over Station WLWL, New York! (During 
September and October Father Chin will broadcast at 7:30 P.M. East- 
ern Daylight Saving Time.) 


And now the secret’s out, what do you think of it, eh? Juniors 
often write in asking for a snapshot of Father Chin. But Father 
Chin is camera shy and I doubt if any of you 
will ever get a “snap” of me unless television is 
linked to radio broadcasting! Anyway, you can now 
hear Father Chin, even though you cannot sce him. 
So, Juniors, be sure to tune in on Father Chin! 

















Yours for RADIO CHIN CHAT, 


Father Ghin 


IMPORTANT P. S.!—Maryknoll Juniors 
must renew their Enrollment as Juniors each 

year. Watch for your new Maryknoll 
SEY Junior Enrollment Card in the mail! 
(e) Lots of new doings 
SSS this year! Let me 


SZ , know, by the way, 
— «ss ; eee 
how you like THE 
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Puzzle Winners 
(May) 
Prize Winners— 

Doris Stassen, St. Paul, Minn.,; Rose- 
mary Laubacher, Oxnard, Calif.; Jokn 
Cunningham, West Roxbury, Mass.; 
Lorraine McClellan, Minneapolis, 
Minn; Harry Kuhl, Jr., Cincinnati, 
Ohio; Lemire Twins, Worcester, Mass. ; 
Lenore Ritter, Wauwatosa, Wis.; Joan 
Marie Gilbert, Providence, R. I.; Rob- 
crt Wilcox, Naugatuck, Conn.; Loretta 
Power, Bronx, New York City. 


Honorable Mention— 

Lillian Sperl, Hanska, Minn.; Mary 
Buettner, Floral Park, N. Y.; Mary 
Jean Clemens, Bismarck, N. D.; Mary 
Keenan, Dorchester, Mass.; Lucille 
Hupf, Hastings, Nebr.; Mary Kofroth, 
Woburn, Mass.; Mary Machalowski 
and Eleanor Charland, }l’aterbury, Conn. 


FOR BOYS AND GIRLS 


under eighteen years of age, 
who are not yet Jumiors and 
would like information about our 
Maryknoll Junior Club: 


Dear Father Chin: 

I’m interested in the Maryknoll 
Juniors. Please send me informa- 
tion concerning them. 

Gratefully yours, 


he MMaryknoll eSunior 


First issue: Sept.-Oct., 1935. 
Subscription: 25¢ for eight issues 
during the school year. ~ 
Free to Juniors. 








PERPETUAL ASSOCIATES 

Living: Reverend Friends, 11; C. C. 
and Family; Mrs. E. M. and Relatives; 
S. J. N., Jr., and Relatives; E. S.; Mrs. 
C. M. B. and Relatives; A. L. and Rel- 
atives; K. McG. and Relatives; Mrs. 
M. E. B. and Relatives; J. K. and Rel- 
atives; A. M. Q. and Relatives; M. C. 
and Relatives; C. S. and Relatives; G. 
J. L, Jr., and Family; W. J. K.; M. 
McK.; A. L. G. and Relatives; Mrs. 
H. R. and Relatives; Mrs. H. D. and 
Relatives; Mrs. K. H. and Relatives; 
McC. and Family; Mrs. I. A. and 
Relatives; E. McG. and Relatives; M. 
E. H. and Relatives; B. W. and Rela- 
tives; M. C.; L. L. S. and Relatives; 
M. J. K.; O. A. and Family; A. J. G. 
and Family; Mr. and Mrs. P. J. S.; 
Mr. and Mrs. J. G. F.; Mr. and Mrs. 
7 Ay i.e Mend Bes? § J.-S: 5 aie. 
and Mrs. J. McK.; Mr. and Mrs, J. L. 
McL.; Mr. and Mrs. W. L. W.; N. E. 
DD: N. T. Be Mes: E. LF .2 ML Pam- 
ily; M. A. D. and Relatives; K. J. 
O’B. and Relatives; Mrs. J. J. R.; M. 
A. B. and Relatives; M. A. S. and Rel- 
atives; H. J. O’K. and Relatives; J. 
and P. C.; A. M. T. and Relatives; 
McK. family; C. O'R.; j.. S. and 
Relatives; A. S. and Relatives; J. H. 
G Pamily: EE. Cos PB: T,3A.3:f. 1. 
and Family; M. W. Pissily: J. H. B.. 
S. M. E.; A. M. and Relatives; E. 
and J. and Family; D. J. R. and Rela- 
tives. 


Deceased: Reverend Friends, 3; 
Anna H. Spencer; Anton Bolbar; 
Thomas J. and Mary Hosty; Edward 
Taylor and Family; James V. and 
3ertha Manning; Stanislaus and Mary 
Ziemba; James and Mary McClarnon; 
Nora E. McNabb; Catherine Reville; 
Frank Dowling; Julia Lalor; Bulger 
Family; Michael J. Garry; Patrick 
Carmody ; Frank L. Merritt; Margaret 
M. Burton; Bridget B. Costello; Maria 
Ducimitiers; Dr. A. A. MacDonald; 
Cecile Langton; Michael McCormick; 
Ellen McDonough; Alice J. Markey; 
Mary E. Dunn; Maria Egan; Margaret 
Finn; Elizabeth Buchter; Henry J. 
Bergener; Winifred Clabby; Catherine 
Connolly. 





IN THANKSGIVING 
PROMISED St. Jude to make an 
offering for the support of a leper, 

and to request pubiication in THE Fretp 
Arar, if he secured me a much needed 
job.’ Enclosed is my offering.—Dayton, 
Ohio. 
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\ SHORT-CUT 


to Japan, China and the Philippines 


American Mail Liners sail the fast, Short Route to Japan, China and the Phil- 
ippines, saving 1220 miles! They are big ships, 535 feet long, and steady 
riders. Every stateroom is outside, with luxurious twin beds. Promenade 
decks are glass-enclosed. There is an outdoor swimming pool on every 
ship and a college orchestra. A sailing every other Saturday from Seattle 
and Victoria, B.C. AMERICAN MAIL LINE, 4th at University, Seattle. 














Priestly Co-operation 
MANY priest friends have enrolled as Perpetual Associate 
Members of Maryknoll on the installment plan. 
Maryknoll has owed much to the generosity of priest 
friends since its foundation, and it is always deeply 
grateful for the frequent expressions of their confidence 
and encouragement, 











LIFE INSURANCE 


HO will get the benefit of your LIFE INSURANCE 
if the loved one for whom you now wish to provide 
should die before you? 


If there is no one else to whom you owe that duty, 
why not make Maryknoll your alternate beneficiary? 

















HINA will be converted through the Chinese—$100 a 
C year pays the expenses of a Chinese seminarian in one 
of-our mission fields. Educating priests is charity of the 
eternal kind. 



























DIRECT SERVICE 


Portland to Japan, 
China, Philippines 


Modern ‘‘General’’ liners — 
commodious saloons—spacious, 
airy rooms with beds—splendid 
American food. One-Class; com- 
plete privileges of the ship— 
ideal for Catholic missionaries 
bound for “fields afar”. Direct 
connections to all parts of the 
Orient. 


Yokohama 
$172 
Kobe $177 
Shanghai 
198 
Hong Kong 
$215 
Manila $215 
Sailings from 
Portland: 
General Lee 
Sept, 17 
Gen. Pershing 
Oct. 8 
Gen. Sherman 
Oct. 29 


Send to your travel or railroad 
ticket agent for literature, full 
particulars—or write 


STATES 
STEAMSHIP LINES 


Epwin A. GARDNER 
General Passenger Agent 
Porter Bldg. Portland, Ore. 


General Agents: 
UNITED STATES LINES 
New York, Chicago, and all leading cities 























THE ANNUITY PLAN 


HE missioner builds for 
eternity. Do you? 
The Maryknoil Annuity 
Plan provides you with ins 
come for time and eternity. 
Inquire. 

















“Far East?’ 
—in Chinese 






TO THE ORIENT 


YOKOHAMA IN 10 FAST DAYS on 
the sister-ships, Empress of Asia 
or Empress of Russia. Ports-of- 
call: Yokohama, Kobe, Nagasaki, 
Shanghai, Hong Kong, and Manila. 
Take 3 more days and go by way 
of Honolulu on the fast Empress 
of Japan or the Empress of Canada. 


INEXPENSIVE ROUND-TRIP FARES 
First Class or Tourist Class. Still 
lower summer round-trip fares to 
the Orient. Low-cost Third Class. 


FREQUENT SAILINGS from Vancou- 
ver and Victoria. Orient fares in- 
clude passage to and from Seattle. 
@Facilities available for the cele- 
bration of Holy Mass. 


@Also ... low-cost World Tours. 


@Special sailings to and from In- 
ternational Eucharistic Congress 
in Manila, February, 1937. 


BOOKLETS from youR OWN AGENT 
or Canadian Pacific: New York, 
Chicago, San Francisco, and 34 
other cities in the U.S.and Canada. 


Canadian Pacific 














WHY NOT 
““STRINGLESS’’? 
H MO finds it difficult 
to understand why 
mission benefactors attach 
so many “‘strings”’ to their 
gifts. 

He wants to begin his 
studies to prepare for the 
seminary, but the Shen-fu 
(Spiritual Father) has told 
him that all the funds re- 
ceived have been designated 
for some other purpose. 

Make your gift “string- 
less’’, as the best means of 
aiding Ah Mo, the Shen-fu, 
and the mission cause. 

















IN YOUR WILL 
ON’T overlook Mary- 
knoll. 

FORM OF BEQUEST 
I hereby give, devise, and 
bequeath unto the Catholic 
Foreign Mission Society of 
America, Inc. (Maryknoll’s 
legal title), the sum of__— 





Dollars. 





This legacy to be used by 
the said Catholic Foreign Mis- 
sion Society of America, Inc., 
for the purposes for which 
it is incorporated. 














PIONEER MARYKNOLL APOSTLES TO LEPERS OF SOUTH CHINA. FR. JOSEPH SWEENEY, M.M., OF NFW BRI 
TAIN, CONN. (LEFT), A MARYKNOLL BROTHER (CENTER), AND DR. HARRY BLABER, OF BROOKLYN, N. Y. 


eon now has among Asia’s teeming millions of pagans over one 

hundred and sixty young apostles—engaged in offering the Holy Sacrifice, 
administering the Sacraments, preaching, teaching, caring for the sick, harbor- 
ing outcasts, and the countless other ventures of the mission field. Would you 
have some part in this pioneering for Christ and souls? 


It costs only a dollar a day to sustain one of our overseas Maryknollers. 


Support a Missioner 


at least for one day each month. If you share in the sacrifice of an apostle, 
you will share also in his reward. ; 


Sponsors are remembered in 204 Masses every week. 
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PETER |. CAREY & SONS, INC,, PRINTERS 











